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SSS 
A WARNING. 


‘We wil! remember it—England’s “ neatrality*— 
We who have wituessed her cowardly craft; 
tm seeming, « foe in reality, 

Wiping her eyes while she inwardly laughed, 

‘We will remember when round us were lying 
Thousands of gallant men, wounded and dead, 

Rebels on all sides our pathway defytng— 
“Down with our Rival!” was all England sald, 
We will remember her sham aristocracy, 
Cheerful and jubilant over our fal; 

Helping when Treason wonld stifie democracy, 
Turning « deaf ear to Liberty’s call. 


We wil] remember with lasting emotion, 

When her starved workmen were gasping for breath, 
While etores of grain we sent over the ocean, 

Her ships came laden with weapons of death! 


We will remember the Feokuk sinking, 
Riddled with balis “neutral England” had sent; 
We will remember her langhing anf winking, 
Feasting arch-traitors on board of the Trent. 
We aifl remember it when we are etronger, 
When once egain we stand saved and erect; 
Her neutral mask shall shield icngland no longer, 
By her foul deeds she'll know what to expect! 











Saturpay, May 9, 1863. 





“Scarcely any paper {s doing so much for Unton and 
Lisenry as Harper's Weekly."—Boston Commonwealth. 


THE FINANCIAL SITUATION 
, AND THE PROSPECT. 


HE great question, ever since thic war be- 
gan, has been one of money. E ery one 
who knew the American people was t.9m the 
first aware that they would fight, and that, with- 
out counting the natives, a large army could at 
ail times be mustered from the ranks of the 
‘eedy European immigrants who come here in 
Xarch of a liwing. But the doubtful point at 
the commericement of the war, and for a long 
time afterward, was; whether means gould be 
obtained for the prosecution of a great war. 
When the traitor Cobb resigned the United 
States Treasury Department, the public credit 
stood se low that Government could not borrow 
10,000,000; and leading banking houses short- 
ly afterward refused to abide by their bids for a 
United States loan, on the ground that the se- 
cession of South Carolina had dissolved the con- 
federacy known as the United States. The in- 
terest on the public debt due January 1, 1861, 
could not have been paid but for spontaneous 
offers of money from New York bankers, who 
deemed the risk they ran great enough to war- 
rant them in charging twelve per cent. per an- 
num for the money they lent, in an easy six per 
cent, money market. Foreign opinion unani- 
mously pronounced against our financial future. 
As we had se)dom built a railway without send- 
ing bonds to England for sale, it was easily de- 
cided by British publicists that we could not 
conduct a war without British capital; and lead- 
ing journals eonfidently announced that if En- 
gland would steadfastly refuse to lend us money 
we should be forced to make peace in a few 
weeks. Thus at home and abroad the very 
poorest opinion was entertained of the financial 
strength of the nation. It is probable that no 
financier ever undertook the management of a 
more discredited and seemingly hopeless con- 
éern than was the United States Treasury when 
it passed into the hands of Samon ™ Cuasy, on 
4th March, 1861. 

Over two years have elapsed since then—two 
years of incessant war, waged on a scale previ- 
ously unknown to history, and at a cost com- 
pared to which previous wars were mere guerrilla 
skirmishes. For at least a year we have kept 
four armies in the field, each of them greater 
than the average force of the armies with which 
Marlborough, Washington, and Napoleon waged 
war; and three naval squadrons, each of them 
superior in guns, men, and tonnage to the fleets 
with which Nelson ruled the seas, and the west- 
ern powers of Europe, at a later day, so impos- 
ingly assailed Sebastopol and Cronstadt. These 
two years of war have not been years of uniform 
success for the national cause. Our defeats have 
been almost as numerous as our victories, and 
during nearly half this period the prospect, to 
men of weak nerve, has seemed doubtful and 
gloomy. 

It is a fact, however, that, notwithstanding 
the bad credit which the nation enjoyed when 
the war broke out, and the enormous expendi- 
tures which have been incurred in its prosecu- 
tion, we have paid every dollar of the expense 
without borrowing from abroad, and our credit 
stands better now than it ever did since the old 
days of peace. This is a fact so astounding, in 
view of past history and the present prospect, 
that the mind can hardly realize it without re- 
flection. 

When the war broke out the public debt 
was, in round numbers, $90,000,000, It is 
now, at the end of April, as nearly as possible, 
$1,000,000,000. Of this sum, rather over one- 
third consists of circulating notes of Govern- 
ment, paper-money, which the people hold and 
use, and which has become so popular as to ex- 
clude, in many localities, the old bank-notes; 
rather less than another third is funded debt; 
and the balance is certificates of deposit and in- 
debtedness, payable either on call or within 








twelvé months—a form of indebtedness appar- 
ently liable to become troublesome, but in *val- 
ity; as is well understood by persons familiar 
with what statisticians call the law of averages, 
about as permanent, in ordinary times, as any 
funded debt. 

If the war ended now, the United States, with 
@ population of over 30,000,000 and a gross rev- 
enue Of abont $300,000,000, would find them- 
selves encumbered with a debt of $1,000,000,000. 
If the war lasts another year the burden will be 
swelled to $1,600,000,000. Ifit lasts two years, 
to $2,250,000,000, Assuming that it does last 
two years more, the following table will show 
the relative of the United States and 
some of the leading countries of Europe: 


Greet Britain, . @4,000,000,000" $87000,000 $27,000,000 

France, ....++ « 1,375,000,000 40,000,000 

Austria... 900,000,000 87,000.000 

seescese 3,100,000,000 55,000,000 
15,000,000 

80,000,000 

It will thus be seen, that after having waged the 
most tremendous war ever known in the world 
for two years more, the United States would still 
have, in 1865, a lighter burden to bear, in pro- 
portion to their population, than Great Britain 
or Spain, and that the revenue, upon which pub- 
lic credit will rest, would be in excess of that of 
every foreign nation except France. In point 
of fact, in view of the resources of this country, 
the enormous amount of unoccupied land, the 
undeveloped fields for enterprise and capital, and 
the universal ity in ordinary times of the 
American people, a debt of $10 a head could, 
in all probability, be borne more lightly by citi- 
zens of the United States than one of $5 a head 
by citizens of Europe. 

When the history of this war comes to be 
written, no part of it will attract more attention 
or command more admiration than the chapters 
which relate to finance. It is quite likely that 
the future historian will be as extravagant in 
applause of Mr. Chase as some of our newspa- 
pers are noisy in abuse of him. Most certainly 
no previous financial Minister—not even Necker, 
Pitt, Morris, or Hamilton—ever achieved so 
much with so little capital to start upon. 

If any one had predicted, in May, 1861, 
that after two years’ war, at an expense of 
900,000,000, citizens of the United States 
would offer money to Government at ordinary 
rates of interest, he would have been set down 
as afool. Yet the fact is that people are carry- 
ing their money to the Sub-treasuries, and beg- 
ging Government to take it, at the rate of about 
$3,000,000 a day; and the subscriptions to the 
Bonds known as five-twenties, the poorest bond 


friends of the issue 1 
of inexorable necessity, and did not deny that it 
involved inconveniences and dangers. 


could live better on his and save more, 
notwithstanding the high of all articles of 
consumption. ‘This lively for all kinds 
of labor springs directly the effect of the 
issues of paper-money; Ww! coursing through 
the country like summer through 


parched 
fields, have given new life to the land, developed 
agriculture and industry, generated enterprise 
in regions which were dormant, and enormous- 
ly increased production and traffic. One only 
needs to glance at the monthly returns ot rail- 
way traffic—which show an average increase 
over last year of nearly 50 per cent.—to perceive 
how prodigious an impetus these paper-money 
issues have given to the industry and activity of 
the country at large. 
Another striking evidence of the substantial 
benefit which these paper-money issues have con- 


ferred’ upon the country, and especially upon | 


the working classes, may be discovered in the 
progress of immigration from Europe. The im- 





migration this year will be largely in excess of 
that of any previous year. The agent of a lead- 
ing line of steamers states that he is receiving 
more money for passages from Liverpool to New 
York than he ever received before: though the 
money being paid here costs the party who pays 
it $74), per £1 sterling, instead of $5, as for- 
merly. Our Irish citizens certainly have no 
fears of the future of this country, and are better 
able than ever to help their friends to come here, 

As to the collapse of the currency, so confi- 
dently predicted by foreigners and Copperheads, 
we are inclined to think that the March panic 
in gold has modified their views on this sub- 
ject. People who held gold at 170 when it fell 
to 138, without any Union victories or other 
palpable cause, have the best of reasons for en- 
tertaining a good opinion of the currency. They 
are not likely to be caught again in the same 
scrape. Gold may and probably will rise again, 
as the tide of speculation ebbs and flows. But 
when it reaches the neighborhood of 170 he will 
be a bold man who will! care to hold any of the 
precious metal overnight. Paper-money may 
be a very bad thing, and the currency may, ac- 
cording to all law and precedent, be bound to 
depreciate, But after the catastrophe of March 
we think that not even the most daring of the 
children of Israel will operate for the rise in gold 
when it approaches the point from which it so 
lately fell like the stick of a rocket. 

The philosophy of Mr. Chase's issues of paper 
can be readily discerned. In European coun- 
tries, where commerce was sluggish, industrial 
enterprise dull, and fhere were but few urde- 
veloped resources, issues of paper depreciated 
rapidly because there was no legitimate channel 
for their employment. This country, on the 
contrary, has always been marked by a feverish 
activity in mercantile, industrial, and agricul- 
taral circles. Every body here is a worker and 
@ producer, and every body hitherto has found 
his work and his production limited by a want 
of money, Mr. Chase’s issues have supplied 
the deficiency; and the money which in Austria 
or Turkey or South America would have ac- 
cumulated idly in bank, and sunk in value from 
the want of demand for it, has here been greedi- 
ly sought after by men who had mills to erect, 
ships to build, steam-engines to make, land to 
open, factories to start, railroads to extend, 
canals to dig, commercial houses to establish, 
and all manner of lucrative enterprises to 
found or further. On an aggregate paper and 
specie currency of perhaps $350,000,000 .we 
worked along, leaving many of our most valua- 
ble resources undeveloped; and neglecting, for 
want of money, opportunities which were sure 
of yielding a handsome reward. A currency of 
$1,000,000,000 will imsure the rapid develop- 
ment of those resources and those opportunities, 
and the profits thus reaped will in large part be 
invested in Government securities, and will thus 
strengthen the Government credit, and protect 
the paper-money issued by the Treasury from 
depreciation. 





THES LOUNGE. 


THE ACADEMY EXHIBITION. 

Ar the National Gallery we learn through the 
ears as wellas the eyes. It was useful to hear a 
i Sighs. 
Sighs? 
What does that mean? Have you ever been in 

“ Never,” 
replied the other. ‘‘ Well,” continued the first, 
“ that is about as much like the Bridge of Sighs as 
it is like your hat.” In No. 254 Mr. De Hass has 
@ quiet, characteristic view in Rotterdam. It re- 
¢alls the drowsy old Dutch town, and Hood’s poem 
written from Rotterdam to the girl he left behind 
him, and is one of those pleasingly-colored and 
suggestive pictures which hold the eye and mind 
with a vague spell of gentle interest. No. 265, 

The Balcony, is a Spanish figure by George H. 
Hall. Mr. Hall’s secret thy with the char- 
acteristic aspects of Spanish life give a value to 





subdued and effective sketches. No. 278, a clus- 
ter of golden grapes, admirably done, firm in form 


Some thirty or forty small pictures of various 
and excellence, but all showing care, and 

feeling, and fancy, intervene between the Lamb- 
din and No. 823, Gathering Fagots, by W.J. Hen- 
This, and its pendant, No. 334, Passing 
Away, and No, 861, The First Day Out, are charac- 
teristic specimens of this artist. They are all very 
small works, but there is a striking tenderness and 
depth of feeling in them. The sombre hue of No. 
$23 is harmonious with the simple pathos of the 
subject: a poor old woman with her back turned, 
painfully stooping, and feebly picking up sticks at 
the edge of a wood, while the chill evening comes 
on. In 834 the old woman, not so poor and for- 
lorn, sits by a dormer window in an attic, and 
reads her Bible by the last lingering sunlight, 
which strikes upon the wall behind her ; while, in 
No. 361, the aged, wrinkled grandam holds up by 
a handkerchief the tottering child, who is for the 
first time stepping from the door. These are little 
works of peculiar promise—as all talent is prom- 
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ise. The color is not without crudity, and the 
painter has studied Frere; but he has stndied him 
from sympathf, not from a fascination which re- 
sults in mere imitation. Nos. 325, Reading the Ee- 
tra, and 346, Going Home in the Snow, are two of” 
the character sketches for which Mr. Staigg is 
well known, They are simple, expressive, easily 
and skillfully done, and full of expression. Mr. 
Gray, in No. 835, seizes the musical picture of 
Drake's Origin of the American Flag, and trans- 
lates it into spirited form and color, There is a 
fine dashing movement in the erect figure of Free- 
dom, which echoes the ring of the famous lines, 
Near by, in No. 331, Mr. Kensett indulges in a 
Reminiscence of Lake George, whose transparent 
tranquillity is a spell of dreams upon the spectator. 
Eternal summer calm broods upon the place where 
this picture hangs. 

The small room is full of small works, many 
more of which will yet doubtless call fr mention 
and praise. Meanwhile, let us remember how 
much patient labor and sincere study are repre- 
sented in pictures which do not greatly impress us, 
or which seem to be positively poor; and especial- 
ly ought we critics, who stand before them with 
the dreadful pencil in our hands—especially ought 
we to remember that nothing is easier than to rid- 
icule a work which is really excellent, and give a 
pang tv ~ae generous, toiling heart at least, which 
all the pleasure of a witticism can not excuse. The 
office of a critic in the Gallery is not to shine at 
the expense of the painters and their pictures—for 
what are our criticisms but records of the impres- 
sions produced by a momentary glance at works 
that have been carefully wrought? How many 
of us have studied as the artist has the aspect of 
Nature which we censure in his work? How many 
of us understand the mysteries of the craft of which 
we speak so learnedly? Of the many Loungers 
who discourse upon the Exhibition this one con- 
fesses that his sense of any inadequacy and imper- 
fection in the pictures is lost in his admiration of 
the long and brilliant record of study, patience, 
and skill which is spread upon the walls. Many 
of these works are the witnesses of an inspiring 
self-sacrifice and devotion, if not of genius or supe- 
rior talent. They are evidence of character, at 
least, if not of capacity. So if you do not find 
what you came for you may get something else as 
valuable. 

We hope to take another turn through the rooms, 
for we remember several pictures of which we have 
not spoken, 


KINGLAKE’S CRIMEAN WAR.* 

Krve.axe’s history is the most humiliating 
book for England. He calls it the Invasion of the 
Crimea, but, by his own showing, it is the story 
of the invasion and conquest of British honor. 
Exposing with elaborate detail and relentless pre- 
cision the crime by which Louis Napoleon and a 
few other possessed themselves of 
France in the night, delineating him as a charla- 
tan and coward, as well as perjurer—as a man 
whose conduct and career outraged the self-respect 
of every gentleman in Europe—he proceeds to de- 
pict with the same terrible vividness the spectacle 
of England tied to the car of this con- 
spirator, and the honor of the proud English nobil- 
ity not revolting at his success in entering Wind- 
sor Castle with all the customary ceremonials of 

of 





friend and brother. 
shame that glows upon every 
gentleman describes the wily 
policy by which the British Cabinet was bam- 


nguished ’ 
and a half dozen men masters of her destiny; and 
then his reluctant but indignant pencil traces the 
outline of the scene in which with that same stain- 
ed hand Louis Napoleon welcomes the proud Brit- 
ish peer, Fitzroy Somerset, at the Tuileries, and 
presents him, the chosen friend ot Wellington and 
beloved British soldier, to his own accomplice in 


perjary and massacre, St. Arnaud, formerly Le 


y- 

At this point the fiery indignation of the histo- 
rian flames out, and he imagines the gentlemen of 
France who do not know the man who has massa- 
cred his way to the Tuileries apostrophizing the 
English gentlemen whose representative is a guest 
at the Tuileries with the consent of Britain. 

Mr, Kinglake’s theory of the Crimean war is 
that it was a quarrel which should have been and 
would have been peacefully settled by the concert 
of the four great powers, but that Louis Napoleon 
was obliged to divert the eyes of France from it- 
self, and therefore forced England into a separate 
alliance, and made war , by the ascend- 
ency of his talent over that of the British Cabinets 
that there was no reason whatever for such an al- 
liance ; that its consequences were an unnecessary 
war and the obsequious subservience of Great 
Britain to the necessities of a French adventurer. 

A more painful work for an Englishman to read 
and ponder we can not imagine. Anda more ] 
dicrous work for an American to read, who has fi 
two years been hearing John Bull denouncing our 
war as unnecessary, foolish, wicked, and hopeless, 
it is impossible to mention. 

The work has excited a profound interest, and 
can not fail to have a very strong and permanent 
influence upen English opinion. It is written with 
great earnestness, picturesqueness, and vigor; and 
the episodical account of the French coup d’éat is 
the most vivid and complete in our language. 





FIGHTING AND TWADDLING. 
BEcavsE you can’t make a peach-tree out of a 
quince-tree, is there any reason why you should 
not get it to bear the best quinces possible? If 
the Lord has made the African race and all colored 
men so essentially and utterly inferior to the pale 
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races, is there any harm in helping them to do all 
they cando? Because a man shows no symptom 
of rivaling Newton or surpassing Shakespeare, 
must he therefore be degraded, despised, and out- 
gaged, and what capacity the Lord Aas given him 
be hopelessly extinguished? Why, zood Sir, who 
are so busily declaring that solored men were made 
to be kicked and cuffed by white men, suppose that 
we all got our deserts how would you and I fara? 
If what you cali superior capacity is to relegate all 
Inferior capacities to contempt and permanent de- 
privation of common human eights, you and [ are 
‘in a bad way, dor there are plenty of people who 
are in svery point our snperiors. 

2° Lord has made negroes to be slaves, de- 
clare the Javeholding doctors, and you must not 
try 0 make soidiers of them: you can not do it 
if you would, and if you could they would be good 
for aothing. That was a pretty enough argument 
until the facts knocked it to pieces. For in ao en- 
gagement in -vhicn the colored soldiers have taken 
part have they saown themselves in any way infe- 
rior to che best. Hers, for instance; by the recent 
arrival from New Orleans, we learn that one hun- 
dred and eighty of the Louisiana black Union sol- 
diers routed a force of three hundred rebel cavalry 
and 3 company of infantry. The black Louisian- 
ians, late slaves and others, took a set of colors 
from the retreating white chivalry. You may read 
it in the correspondence of a paper which editorially 
assures us that no colored soldiers can be raised, 
and that when they are raised they will not fight! 
Let us know the piace where they have had a 
chance and have not fought. 

But while those who do fight fight wel!, there is 
no better proof of the common sense and common 
humanity of the colored men than that they are in 
no great haste to flock in multitudes and fight for 
those who studiously insult and despise them. We 
should think him a pretty poor Yankee who was 
very anxious to take up the cudgels for a man who 
incessantly told him that he was the scum and off- 
scouring and lees and aasty refuse of creation, and 
who took care that he should be believed by spit- 
ting in the Yankee’s face, and kicking him, and 
knocking him down, and insisting upon his work- 
ing torever without wages. If, despite ali this, 
the Yankee should take up arms and fight for his 
abuser, we should say either he is the best and 
most heroic of men, or he is the meanest-spirited 
dastard that ever lived. ‘ 

FROM A DIARY. 

¥r was 2 good meeting this afternoon in Madison Square, 
although the sir was chilly and the sky threatening. 
Scott made a capital figure-head; but how utterly facti- 
tious the enthusiasm for the old gentleman is! In con- 
sideration of his unquestioned services we agree to treat 
him as if we thought him a great man, for somebody must 
play that part. No king in the world looks 30 well as Scott 
did, dressed in full biack with = broad blue ribbon, and 
bowing his towering white head # the crowd. I was 
standing in the crowd listening to John Van Buren, and 
observed near me Jones, who was in the 2ext 
crowd to the speaker af the next stand. Jones [ have 
long known as a man of moderate, sensible views, as be- 
comes one who has large interests at stake, Smith was 
near him, one of the Har‘ington breed of loyal men. 

* Hallo!" said Smith, “ nobody’s making a speech here 
worth hearing but John Van Buren.” 

“I am very weil content,” replied Jones, 

* Who is that ?* asked Smith. 

“ Jobson,” answered Jones, 

“ Pshaw! a d--d Abolitionist,” sneered Smith. 

** Yes,” said Jones, in an audible voice, and turning his 
great eguare shoulders so as to confront the other, and 
looking him straight in the eyes—“ Yes, and every man 
here who is not a d—d Abolitionist is a d—d traitor,” 

S.nith stared blankly, but said nothing more, 


Certainly uo phrase ever did so much service as the 
one by vhich Smith described Jobson, I was dining at 
8.'s che other day, when F. turned round to J. at the 
tabie, and said, half bitterly: 

‘““T will take a hundred shares if you will only kill off 
shese ——. Abolitionists and stop the war.” 

J. burst out into a loud laugh. “Don’t you think it a 
iittle late in the day to talk such rubbish as that? 
You've used that phrase all your fife, and you haven't 
the least, idea what you're talking about. There isn't a 
man at this table who can éell what an Abolitionist is, 
except that he is a man who hates slavery, which is only 
another way for saying that he is a man. And as for 
bringing on the war, why, I remember, my dear F., when 
Yancey came to the Cooper Institute im the last cam- 
paign, and gave fair warning chat ff he and his varty 
didn’t speed they'd raise Ned: and the nex} day you 
gave a ‘ittndred dollars %o the side for which he spoke. 
You gave a good many other aundred dollars during the 
canvass, and each one was a premium apon rebellion, 
Yancey went straight home and said, ‘They're all right 
at the North, %. has given 4 thousand dollars for our 
success. Whatever we do he'll wink at it.’ You're a 
pretty man to talk about stopping the war by killing off 
other folks. If you and your kind had said to Yancey 
We're not going to 
Toast our oig by burning the house down,’ he would have 
shrugged ais shoulders, gone home, and sald, *We can't 
count upon ‘em,’ and there would have been 20 war, No, 
my dear F., when Jeff Davis and Toombs and the zest 
began to secede, it wasn’s Garrison or Wendell Phillips 
they relied upon; it was you gentlemen in New York 
and elsewhere who had given them reason to 
*hat they might rely upon you. And as for 
war by killing off, vou had better apply the 
the smaller number, not to the greater. It would take 
you a dreadfully long day to count the d—d Abolitionists.” 
» F. smiled good-naturedly, and replied, “* Why, I ceally 
believe you are one of them,” in such 9 cheerful tone 
that it was perfectly clear he was. And I, who remem» 
ber a score of years of dining out in New York, can not 
be enough amazed at what I constantly and see, 








BROADWAY, 


Broapwary is clearly’ doomed to have a rail- 
road ; but whether it shall be for Mr. George Law's 
profit or for that of the city are questions in dis- 
pute. What special services Mr. Law has render- 
ed the city or the State that he should prevail 
" against the strongly-expressed wishes of the pow- 
erful proprietors upon Broadway and the general 
sentiment of the city does not appear. In what 
way his su over Broadway.is to lighten 
the taxes is also not evident. In fact, who is to 





any have received money, and Mr. George Law, 
ace questions that remain open for answering. 

It is the universal impression, which may be a 
universal mistake, that neither the necessity of 
the street, nor the desire of the property owners 
upon it, but the lobbying of Mr. Law, has carried 
nis dill througn the Legislature. On the other 
hand, the grant to the Harlem Compaay under 
their charter secures an income to the city. Ev- 
ery citizen, of sourse, gives his sympathy and in- 
verest to the Harlem project. Doubtless, which- 
ever prevails, tne traveling public will be equally 
accommodated and the road equally well laid. 
But it is 4 good thing to lighten taxes at the same 
tims, and \t is 4 bad thing to know that the con- 
venience of the city of New York is at the mercy 
of any man, however rich, however much of a pub- 
iis benefactor, however eminent and honorable, he 
may de. 





IN RE THE EMPEROR OF CHINA'S NAVY. 


Ong of the most faithful and influential friends 
of this country in Grea’ Britain writes to the Loun- 
ger as follows: 

*T am not surprised that you should be writated at the 
ship-building for the Confederates tn British} yards; it is 
shameful and unworthy of British merchants, and our 
Governmens has, in my opinion, shown culpable remiss- 
uess tn putting the law in ree, I do not, however, de- 
lieve Shat thete tas been oa the part of the Government 
any intentional violaiion of neutrality. I am happy to 
say that the feeling ta this country on the subject among 
all wno favor the North is exceedingly strong, and, I pre- 
sume, has already found expression in adequate terms at 
®& mecting which was to have taken place at Manchester 
on Monday, but of which I have act yet seen the report. 
Indeed I have no doubt that the Government are now re- 
solved to do their duty firmly, and as an earnest of this I 
refer you to a dispatch of Lord Russell's in the Daily News 
which I send you, on the Peterhoff question; this, [ think, 
should give satisfaction. I wish also iocall your attention 
3% a speech by the Duke of Argyle, made a few days ago 
at Leith.” . 

It was at ihe meeting mentioned by our corre- 
apondent that Professor Goldwin Smith of Oxford 
made an admirable speech to the effect that, when- 
aver Great Britain declines to enforce a municipal 
law of her own which is contravened to the injary 
of a friendly power, it is the indication of an un- 
friendly spirit upon her part. Whether the un- 
friendliness is positive hostility must be determ- 
ined by the circumstances. 

That Great Britain, however, does not wish to 
have it ao regarded is clear enough from her awak- 
ening activity to detain the cruisers of his Majesty 
the Emperor of China, 

ANTI-STROPHE. 

THERE is always a prosaic as well as a poetic 
view of any subject, even of royal weddings, as 
this good-humored parody of Tennyson’s nuptial 
ode shows. It is‘a contribution tothe West Phila- 
delphia Hospital Register: 

THE LAUREATE’S ODE. 
AFTER TENNYSON, 
Welcome thee!» Welcome shee! ‘Welcome ‘hee! 
Alexandra 


Englishmen, Irishmen, Scotenmen are we: 
Dane of che feminine gender is she, 
Alexandra! 
Welcome her fog! Weicome her sleet! 
Welcome her little boys out in the street! 
London’s mire and mud, stick io ner feet; 








TWO VIEWS OF DIXIE. 
London Aiheneum, one of ihe most amus- 
in England, 
not 


anti-American : 

all che stuff that is served up to John Bull 
in the cause of the ‘* Confederates.” A certain Hud- 
3on, “ Juris Doetor,” aas in 
London 3 book upon The Second War of Independ- 
onee in America, “ranslated by the author from the 
point of the is that slavery is happi- 
an. it is not a new tune, but it jars upon the Athe- 
zeum, which thus disposes of 1 very silly book: 


i 
it 
i 

it 


{ 


as far as English opinion is concerned. It is true that just 


* This true Tennysonism has a beautiful and t 
quasi ekich tee eaalar ined canaiiie dapaeati tai 
pages. 








gain by the enterprise, except some stage compa- 
nies, the Legislators who have received money, if ' 


i -~ 2. 








now there is a fashion im England with careless and frivo- 
lous peopie to profess admiration for ‘the patriarchal char- 
acter’ of American slavery, but it is the folly of‘ a season,’ 
It will soon die out, and in the mean time it will not touch 
she strcng hatred of *the peculiar institution’ which lives 
in the hears of our race.” 








HUMORS OF THE DAY. 

A Heagr raat oan me i po reat aan 
bequeath to Mary, my w sum 0 one 
e ean eof on oh Unaee, on ren 
measter?” “ Yes," replied the lawyer; “but she is 
ao old—she may marry again, Won't ry es 
change in that case? Most people do.” “Ay, do 
anid the farmer, “ Well, write again, and say that if my 
wife marries again, I will give and bequeath to ber the 
sum of two hander is a year. That'll do, won't 
measter?” “Why, it’s just doubling she sum she 
have if she remained unmarried,” said the lawyer. “It 
is generally the other way—the .egacy is lessened if the 

marries ” Ay,” said the farmer, “but him 
as gets her’ll desarve it.” 

“Why don’t yon wear your cing, my Jear?” said a ia. 
ther In a ball-room to his daughter. “* Because, papa, it 
hurts me when any one squeezes my nand.” “ bus. 
iness have you to have your hand squeezed ?” Mn nny | 
none; but still, you know, papa, one would like to keep 
fu squeezabie order.” 





A cockney tourist met a Scottish lassie barefoot 
toward Glasgow. “ Lassie,” said be, “I should like to 
know barefoot?” “ Part 


the rather settling reply. 
At the battle ot Trafalgar s generous 
brother 








then,” said Brown. 
what I mean,” 
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DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC IN MOTION. 














RUNNING THE VICKSBURG BLOCKADE, 


the batteries of show the fact that the 


CAPTURE OF TEXAN RANGERS. 

The Texan Rangers of General Var Dorn's Legion were 

hn Tent nme at Pe tees re ca mies out from Franke 

y Genera on Granger“s cavalry, 708 

strong, under Colonel Watkins, of the sixth Kentucky 

cavalry, The enemy were surrounded and defeated, Near- 
iy two hundred priso 

Colonel Brooks, 

eral officers, were 

yyed, were 


The camp and equi -* of the enem 
and about three hundred horses ama : 


THE EXPEDITION TO CELINA, 


of the West at Grand Lake by our gun-boats, and the cap- 
ture of her officers and crew. The appears, got 
Seeks ont sre Wewn ve by & i from the Calhoun, 

Diana, which was assailed about the seme time iu the 
Atchafalaya River by the Union Clifton, was 
burned by the cebels. 


els, ander Marmaduke, has not 


a severe defeat for the enemy, @ fight of threes 
hours with General M‘Neil they were sapeteet, 
Reinforcements 2f men and gun-beats reached M'‘Neil 


during the fight. At last accounts the smemy were re- 
treating, and M‘Neil was in pursuit. 


» MORE REBEL RAIDS, 
have been current that the rebels, fa consider. 


have been in Western 
Virginia, on the line of the aor ned Onto . 
and even nage to invade Pennsylvania- 
either Wheeling or point aimed at. 


siderable force of = x er oe cn 
Morgantown, on ver, 

near the State line of Pennsylveaia. is aot probable 
that they intend coming any r Other de- 


at the same time in other 
of Western Virginia, near the railroad line; but 
measures, as we icarn from the Wheeling Jnfelli- 
taken to intercept them, and it ls not ed 
that they have been able to effect much. 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND. 
THE PIRATICAL BUSINESS, 
dates the English Government was still em 
efforts ostensibly directed inst the fitting out 
war vessels in the ports of the kingdom. Al 
though the Alerandra was seized by the officers of cus- 
toms at Liverpool, a number of men continued at work 
on her, making her ready for sea, until they Were turned 
off the vessel by the Government officials, 
THE NEW ANGLO-REBEL PIRATE, | 
The Japan, or Virginia, wes built at Dumbarton—not 
Greenock— and ran out from the Clyde on the 
8d of A The order for her arrest arrived from Lon- 
don on the 4th—the day after her departure. 


Loss oF THE “ ANGLO-SAXON,” 


The Montreal Steamship Company's 
which Tate Live 


S 


steamer Anglo. 
rpool on the 16th 
and Montreal, 
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clung to 
forerigging nti the main-mart fll. but vo, ahiance 
could them. Guns were duly dred at Cape Race, 
the attention of t issing boats, On 
coast was fine and clear, bu’ 








particulars of the of Admiral Porter's fleet 
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BRASHEAR CITY, BERWICK’S BAY, LA., BASE OF GENERAL BANKS’S OPERATIONS.—From a Sxerou sy Mr. F. H. Scnert.—[Sex Pace 299.) 
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THE IRON-CLAD “ BARRATARIA” SNAGGED IN AMITE RIVER, LA., AND ATTACKED BY REBEL GUERRILLAS.—From a Sxercm sr Mr. F. H. Scuxti.—[Sex Pace 299.), . 
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CONTRABANDS COMING INTO OUR LINES UNDER THE PROCLAMATION. 
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WERY HARD CASH. 


By CHARLES READE, Esq., 


” 
AUTHOR OF “IT IS NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND, ETO. 








CHAPTER VI. 


‘‘Mr. Epwarp Dopp?” 

‘*Not at home, Sir. Left last week.” 

*¢ For long?” 

‘“*T don’t rightly know, Sir. But he won’t be 
back this week, I don’t think.” 

‘* Perhaps,” stammered Alfred, “the ladies— 
Mrs. Dodd—might be able to tell me.” 

“Oh yes, Sir. But my mistress she’s in Lon- 
don just now.” 

Alfred’s eyes flashed. ‘Could I learn from 
Miss Dodd ?”’ 

‘‘La, Sir, she is in London along with her 
ma; why, ‘tis for her they are gone; to insult 
the great doctors.” 

He started. ‘‘She is not ill? Nothing se- 
rious?” 

‘Well, Sir, we do hope not; she is pining a 
bit, as young ladies will.” 

Alfred was any thing but consoled by this off- 
hand account; he became alarmed, and locked 
wretched. Seeing him so perturbed, Sarah, who 
was blunt but good-natured, added, ‘‘ But cook 
she says hard work would cure our miss of all 
she ails.” 

P ‘*Cook is an unfeeling wretch,” replied Al- 
red. 

«Bless your heart, it belongs to her place, or 
how could she skin them rabbits? ha! ha! Who 
shall I say was asking for her? for my work is a 
bit behindhand.” 

Alfred took the hint reluctantly, and drew out 
his card-case, saying, ‘‘ For Mr. Edward Dodd.” 
She gave her clean but wettish hand a hasty 
wipe with her apron, and took the card ; he re- 
tired; she sfbod on the step and watched him 
out of sight, said ‘‘Oho!” and took his card to 
the kitchen for preliminary inspection and dis- 
cussion. 

Alfred Hardie was resolute, but sensitive. 
Iie had come on the wiags of Love and Hope ; 
he went away heavily: a housemaid’s tongue 
had shod his elastic feet with lead in a moment; 
of all misfortunes sickness was what he had not 
anticipated, for she looked immortal. . Perhaps 
it was that fair and treacherous disease, con- 
sumption. Well, if it was, he would love her 
all the more, would wed her as soon as he was 
of age, and carry her to some soft Southern 
clime, and keep each noxious air at bay, and 
prolong her life, perhaps save it. 

And now he began to chafe at the social cob- 
webs that kept him from her. But, just as his 
impatience was about to launch him into impru- 
dence, he was saved by a genuine descendant of 
Adam. James Maxley kept Mr. Hardie’s little 
pleasaunce trim as trim could be, by yearly con- 
tract. This entailed short but frequent visits ; 
and Alfred often talked with him: for the man 
was really a bit of a character; had a shrewd 
rustic wit and a ready tongue, was rather too 
fond of law, and much too fond of money; but 
scrupulously honest: head as long as Cud- 
worth’s, but broader; and could not read a line. 
One day he told Alfred that he must knock off 
now, and take a look in at Albion Villee; the 
eaptain was due; and on no account would he, 
Maxley, allow that there ragged box round the 
captain’s quarter-deck; ‘that is how he do 
name their little mossel of a lawn: and there he 
walks for a wager, athirt and across, across and 
athirt, five steps and then about; and I’d a’most 


bet ye a half-penny he thinks hisself on the salt | 


sea ocean, bless his silly old heart.” 

All this time Alfred, after the first start of joy- 
ful surprise, was secretly thanking his stars for 
sending him an instrument, To learn whether 





she had returned, he asked Maxley whether the 
ladies had sent for him. 

“Not they,” said Maxley, rather contem) 
ously ; ‘what do women-folk eare about a bor. 
der, without "tis a lace one to their night-caps ; 


for none but the devil to see. Not as I have | 


ought to say again the pair; they keep their turf 
tidyish—end pay money—and 

The sage 
But he left a 


come home soon?” She thought not; he was 
gone away to study. “He hasn 


owe, zen laos, not like what Miss Julia have. |. 


and Miss are to be home to-day; they 
wrote to cook this morning. I shall be there to- 
morrow, sartain, and I'll ask in the kitchen when 
Master Edward is a coming back.” 

Alfred saw he had fallen into the right hands ; 
here was a good soul who only wanted starting 
to gio sypny sntiinse Co Sou queens. He re- 
flected a moment, then asked her could she bring 
him two fresh eggs every morning? 

“Who better?” said she. ‘‘Why, we do lay 


to the likes of you.” 

**Good things are never cheap,” said the sly 
boy; ‘‘so if you will be upon honor that they 
are yours, and fresh, I'll stand sixpence for two 
every morning.” 

“Sixpence for a couple of eggs!” cried Mrs. 
Maxley, flushing all over with desire of gain. 
**T durstn’t do it; Jem he’d kill me.” . 

“*Nonsense! It is not for the eggs only, but 
your trouble in bringing them: why, it is half a 
mile.” 


not sleep a wink when the wind blew hard at 
night; but never complained, only came down 
le to breakfast i i c 


the a flo 

played Agnus Dei of Mozart. Those pious 
tender tones stole over this hot young heart, and 
whispered, ** Peace! be still!” 


studies, if he had never seen her. Such instincts 
are often prophetic. Suddenly the aisle seemed 
to lighten up; she was gliding along it, beautiful 
as May, and modesty itself in dress and carriage. 
She went into a pew and kneeled a minute, then 
seated herself and looked out the lessons for the 
day. Alfred gazed at her face; devoured it. 
But her eyes never roved. She seemed to have 
put off feminine curiosity, and the world, at the 
church door. Indeed, wished she was not 
quite so heavenly discreet; her lashes were de- 
licious, but he longed to see her eyes once more ; 
“ _— a glance from them, and, by it, decipher 
is fate. 

But,.no; she was there to worship, and did 
not discern her earthly lover, whose longing 
looks were glued to her, and his body rose and 
sank with the true worshipers, but with no more 
spirituality than a piston, or a Jack -in-the-box. 

In the hymn before the sermon, a well- 
meaning gy in the gallery delivered a 
leading note, a high one, with great zeal, but 
small precision, being about a semitone flat; at 
this outrage on her too sensitive ear Julia Dodd 
turned her head swiftly to discover the offender ; 
and failed: but her two sapphire eyes met Al- 
fred’s point-blank. 

She was crimson in a moment, and lowered 
them on her book again, as if to look that way 
was to sin. It was but a flash: but sometimesa 
AerThe lovely blesh deepened and spread before 

The love 
it melted pr Ea and Alfred’s late cooling heart 
warmed itself at that sweet glowing cheek. She 
never looked his way again, not once: which 
was a sad disappointment; but she blushed 
and again ree the service ended, only not so 
deeply: now, there was nothing in the sermon 
to make her blush. I might add, there was no- 
thing to redden her cheek with religious excite- 
ment. There was a little candid sourness—oil 
and vinegar—against sects and low churchmen ; 
but thin generality predominated. Total: ‘‘Ace- 
tate of morphia,” for dry souls to sip. 

So Alfred took all the credit of causing those 
sweet irrelevant blushes; and gloated: the 
young wretch could not help glorying in his 
power to tint that fair statue of devotion with 
earthly thoughts. m 

But stay! that dear blush, was it pleasure or 
pain? What if the sight of him was intolerable? 

He would know how he stood with her, and 





He was one of the first to leave 


eyes implored and ed. ‘ 

further response ; ot ne 
longitu forbade. 
day, ely nage! the good fortune to see 
her twice at the drawi indow. He 
was pvt A at St. yom el al one 





}}-of this sect, nor the snarl 





. ‘Now, that is the voice of 
y Jupiter; and not the whine 


of that. And so she 


joins you in this good work? I am not sur- 
prised.” 
ean hardly d to have joined me; I have a 
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in the way of instruction to women as old as her 
mother. She finds it so much easier to let them 
run on about their earthly troubles: and of course 
it is much easier to one who is herself but a Babe 
in Grace. Ah, the world holds her still in some 


The speaker uttered this sadly ; but tl 
w! 5 muy, 
brightening up, said, with consi bonho- 


cism was not his cue just then. nny,” 
said he, ‘‘I have a favor to ask you. Introduce 
me to your friend Miss Dodd! Will you?” 

Miss Hardie colored faintly. ‘‘I would rather 
not, dear Alfred.” 

“ Nonsense; why not?” 

** Because the introduction could not be for 
her eternal good. Julia’s soul is in a very tick- 
lish state ; she wavers as yet between God and 
3 it won't do; there 


would very likely turn the scale,.and then I 
should have fo’ against her everlasting wel- 
fare—my friend’s.” 

‘* What, am I an infidel?” inquired Alfred, 


'y- 
ane looked distressed. ‘‘Oh no, Alfred. 
But you are a worldling; and the world is at 
enmity with Him.” 
smothering a strong sense of irritation, 
besought her to hear reason; these big words 
were out of place here. ‘It is Dodd’s sister; 


“Then why urge me to do it, against my con- 
science ?” asked the young lady, as sharply as if 
she had been a woman of the world, ‘‘ You can 
not be in love with her, as you do not know 


her.” 

Alfred. did not to this unlucky th 
tad ale hast cian ts acon ber. ion yon 
call my sister, and refuse me this trifling 


which her brother, who loves her and 


‘*Why should he? He is in the flesh, him- 
carnal introduce one another. I 


ps I am very sorry I have not ‘an amiable 
worldling’ for my sister, instead of an unamiable 
and devilish conceited Christian.” 

And, with these bitter words, Alfred snatched 
a candle and bounced to bed in a fury. So apt 
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eae Hardie let fall a gentle tear: but con- 
soled herself with the conviction that she had 
done her duty, and that Alfred's anger was quite 
unreasonable, and so he would see as soon as he 
should cool. 

The next day the lover, smarting under this 
check, and spurred to fresh efforts, invaded 
Sampson. That worthy was just going to dine 
at Albion Villa, so Alfred postponed pumping 
him till next day. Well, he called at the inn 
hext day, and if the doctor was not just gone 
back to Loridon! 

‘I have no luck!” thought Alfred; and wan. 
dered diseonsolate homeward. 

In the middle of Buchanan Street, an agitated 
treble called after him, ‘‘ Mr. Halfred! hoh, Mr. 
Halfred!” He looked back and saw Dick Absa- 
lor, a promising young cricketer, brandishing a 
document and imploring aid. ‘‘O, Master Hal. 
fred, dooee please come here, I durstn’t leave 
the shop.” 

There is a tie between cricketers far too strong 
for social distinctions to divide, and, though 
Alfred muttered peevishly “whose cat is dead 
now ?” he obeyed the strange summons, 

The distress was a singular one. Master 
Absalom, I must premise, was the youngest of 
two lads in the employ of Mr: Jenner, a benevo- 
lent old chemist, a disciple of Malthus. Jenitier 
taught the virtues of drugs and minerals to 
tender youths, at the expense of the public. 
Scarcely ten minutes had elapsed since a pretty 
servant girl came into the shop, and laid a paper 
on the counter, saying, ‘* Please to make that up, 

‘oung man.” Now at fifteen we are gratified by 
accuracies of this kind from ripe female lips : 
0 Mower Absalom took the prescription with a 
Goitiplacerit grin; his eye glanced over it ; it fell 
to shaking in his hand; chill dismay penetrated 
his heart ; and, to speak with Oriental strictness, 
his liver turned instantly to water, However, he 
made a feeble clutch at Mercantile Mendacity, 
And stammered out, ‘“‘Here’s a many hingre- 
dients, and the governor’s out walking, and he’s 
been and locked the drawer where we keeps our 
Pratorium, You couldn’t come again in half an 
hour, Miss,*could ye?” She acquiesced readily, 
for she was not habitually c Miss, and she 
had a follower, a languid one, living hard by, 
and belonged to a class which thinks it consist- 
ent to come after its followers. 

Dicky saw her safe off, and groaned at his efme. 
Here was a full of new chemicals, 
sovereign, no doubt; i.e., deadly when applied 
appre and the very use were 

Latin words he had encountered in no pre- 
scription before. A year ago Dicky would have 


Sounted the i nts on his fingers, 
pd then take down ah peed aoa of li 
them, deli 


salts, or oxalic acid; or somethi 
white, An or two by himself an 
his compeers, with comments by the coroner, 
had tened him as to the final result on the 
human of potent chemicals fearlessly ad- 
tninistered, him dark as to their distinct- 
ive qualities remedially, What should 
ea eam te ror 

ext ,a I 
3! ab his didey iho liad soe on to 
that rival and public- 
4 yer a i nt the King 
one? Sooner and comé 
eternal ome ‘aor why = 
Drummer- an powder-monke an so 
er imps of his age that dealt destractio m, were 
con! but od mer, taught ete 
: enter, A 
through its organ th Peder es 
edge is riches,” was above ting with a few 
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you a hiding. You have stumbled on a passage 
you can't construe. Well, who has not? but we 
don’t shed the briny about it, Here, let me have 
& go at it.” 


| to you. ‘Die Mercurii, on Wednesday—decima 
' hord vespertind, at ten o'clock at night—eat in 
' Muscé? what does that mean? ‘Ad Preto- 
rium, to the Pretorium. Eat in Muscé?’ I see; 
this is modern Latin with a vengeance. ‘Let 
him go in a fly to the Pretorium. Saltet, let 
him jump—cum tredecim caniculis, with thirteen 
little dogs—presertim meo, especially with my 
little dog.’ Dicky, this prescription emanates 
from Bedlam direct. ‘ Domum reditta’—hallo! 
it is a woman, then! ‘Let her go in a fly to the 
—Town-hall,’ eh? ‘Let Aer jump,’ no, ‘dance, 
with thirteen whelps, especially mine.” Ha! ha! 
ha! And who is the woman that is to do all 
this, I wonder?” 

‘Woman, indeed !” said a treble at the door; 
‘no more than I am; it’s for a young lady. O, 


jiminy!” 
This polite ejaculation was drawn out by the 
speaker's siidden recognition of Alfred, who had 
raised his head at hér remonstrance, and now 
started in his turn: for it was the black-eyed 
servant of Albion Villa. They looked at one 
another in expressive silence. 
“ Yes, Sir, it isformy younglady. Isit ready, 
young man?” 
‘* No, it ain’t ; and never will,” squealed Dick, 
angrily; ‘it’s a vile ‘oax ; and you ought to be 
— of yourself bringing it into a respecta- 
b 3” 
Alfred silenced him, and told Sarah he thought 
Miss Dodd ought to know the natare of this 
prescription before it went round the chemists.” 
He borrowed r of Dick, and wrote: 
‘* Mr, Alfred ie presents his compliments 
to Miss Dodd, and begs leave to inYorm her that 
he has, by the merest accident, intercepted the 
inclosed prescription. As it seems rather a .or- 
jest, atid tends to attract attention to Miss 
Dodd and her movements, he has ventured, with 
sottie misgivings, to send it back with a literal 
translation, on reading which it will be for Miss 
Dodd to decide whether it is to circulate : 
“¢On Wednesday, at ten p.m., let her go 
in a fly to the town-hall, and dance with thir- 
Tittle dogs, 

teen puppies, especially with mine: return 
whe. 

home at ar as, and sleep till dinner, and re- 


‘Tt is both, when the man is a gentleman, and 
a retty, dark-eyed girl pities Eictenditents his 
end,” 


Sarah smiled, and whispered, ‘Give it me; 
I'll do my best.” ‘ 

Alfred inclosed the h atid his note 
in one cover, handed to her, and sli a 
sovereign into her hand. He “Be 
prudent.” : 

‘* I’m dark, Sir,” said she: and went off brisk- 
ly homeward, and Alfred stood rapt in ere. | 
joy, and so self-elated that, had he been furnish 
like a peacock, he would have instantly become 
‘‘a thing all eyes,” and choked up Jenner’s shop, 
and swept his counter. He had made a step to- 
ward familiarity, had written her Spat dhe 
then, if this prescription came, as 
from Dr. Sam: she would, perhaps, be at the 
ball. This o fhe a delightful vista: Meantime 
Mrs, Dodd had commiuticated Sampson's 


besides, gone to be pag owever, he 


in no humor for balls: and, Mrs. Dodd 
that the tickets had actually been purchased, she 
asked leave to send them to the Dartons: “they 
Will Us @ tea 0 Bose and Alice; they seldom 

I do #0 feat they are poorer 


” 


dowrti attd the tickets to Rose Darton, 
with a little note. being out, 
Elizabeth took it Sarah met het at the gate, 


WAS & 
agnificent room, well lighted, and at present 
pony ey ey ev commenced. 





own vivid beauty, She had altered her mind 
about coming, with apologies for her vacillating 
disposition so penitent and disproportionate, that 
her indulgent and unsuspecting mother was really 
quite amused, Alfred was not so happy as to 
know that she had c her mind with his 
note. Perhaps even this knowledge could have 
added little to that exquisite moment when, un- 
hoped for, she passed close to him, and the fra- 
grant air from her brushed his cheek ; and seemed 
to whisper, ‘‘ follow me and be my slave!” 








HOUSE-HUNTING. 


“*Cuartey!” } 

The voice was soft and coaxing as the twitter 
of a bird in May-rose thickets. 

‘¢It’s almost the Ist of May, Charley. If you 
only would look up a house somewhere! You know [ 
this is sold, and I’m sure I don’t know what we're / 
going to do, unless you'll be the dearest and dar- 
lingest of brothers, and—” 

Charles Rayner contracted his brows, and rum- 
pled his brown locks in a sort of bewildered despair. 

‘*Mary !” said he, “I'd rather charge on set 
bayonets any time than go house-hunting! I 
don’t know any thing about it, and what’s more, 
I don’t want to! There’s no use teasing me] I 
won't {” 

But what is man’s resolve weighed in the 
balance with woman’s will? Mary Hooper pulled 
out a little laced pocket-handkerchief and began 
to ery, and all the gigantic barricade of Lieutenant 
Rayner’s determination crashed down, undermined 
by that tiny sparkling tide of tears! Mary got 
her own way, as she had known beforehand she 
should, and Charley Rayner sallied forth in the 
blue brightness of the April day with a list of 
‘* eligible residences” in his breast pocket, and a 
confused mass of directions fermenting in his dis- 
tracted brain! 

‘* Halt !” quoth Charley to himself, “‘ No. 88 —— 
‘To Let.’ This is one of the fellows on the list! 


Now C Rayner, charge!” 
summons of the door-bell was an- 
swered by an ancient-looking matron in curl-papers 


‘*I believe this house is to let?” 

“ Yes it is,” said the dame, curiously eying her 
interlocutor from head to foot. ‘‘ Want to hire it? 
Calculate to keep boarders? How big a family 
you got?” 

Rayner colored to the roots of his hair, even 
while he could not help laughing. 

‘‘ There is some misapprehension,” hesaid, quiet- 
ly. ‘I am not a married man.” wis 

‘Then what are you taking up folks’ look- 
in’ at thelr hoeees for?” snarled the acidulated 
matron. “J know what you're after—you're a 
hall thief! Get along your shoul- 
der-straps and your airs and graces, or I'll call the 
police! Imposin’ on a lone woman this way !” 

And before Charles Rayner could open his mouth 
to remonstrate, the hall door was slammed in his 
face. What a situation for a dashing young cav- 
alry officer! To be mistaken for a ‘*hall thief,” 
and ignominiously turned out of doors by an old 
woman in curl-papers! 

“ Confound it all !”” ejaculated Charley, the brief 
sentence exploding from his wrath as a Cham- 
pagne cork flies upward from an bottle. 
“T won't be made a fool of any more. I'll go 
straight home and tell Mary to hunt her own 

1” 
But then he remembered the babies in the nurs- 


Walk Sir—I'll to the misthress!” 
What a bright little room it was into which 
id ushered Lieutenant Rayner 


serving-maid ! 
windows glowing with chimes of hyacinth 
white ed canary warbling in the eal 
tide of April which broke around his cage 
and scattered itself in bright billows over the moss- 
fire high-heaped in the cozy grate, 
g lady, with brown eyes and curls, just 
th with golden gleams, sitting at work among 
“tobe Sir,” said the lad 
rs a oung lady. 
ram ao Tinetenaet, axle 


tall, 

eyes, is he not? He was a private in my com- 
pany, and—” z 
‘And was wounded at Fredericksburg ? 

“You are right.” 

‘Oh, Allan, Allan!” murmured the girl, with 
quivering lip. “And can you tell me where he is 
now?” 


“In hospital, I believe. I could easily ascer- 


} open on noiseless 


been in such wretched uncertainty, not knowing 
whether he was alive or dead. We have written 
again and again, but in vain.” 

Private Carver had been rather a favorite with 
Lieutenant Rayner, yet at this moment be was be- 
ginning to feel decidedly vindictive toward him, 
What business had he inspiring such an interest 
in the breast of this browa-orbed beauty? Why 
couldn’t he have died peaceably, like many a one 
better than he ? 

“ If you could tell us how to obtain his address?” 
added the damsel, wistfully. 

Charley began to hate Private Carver in the 
depths of his soul; but he answered, 

“T will try, certainly ; and if—” 

He paused abruptly, for the door had 
and @ sweet-faced old 
edy, in fluttering white-cap ribbons, stood before 


“TI believe you wished to see the house, Sir ?” 

“‘Mamma,” interrupted the younger lady, “ this 
gentleman is a lieutenant in Allan's company—he 
knows Allan.” 

‘* And he wishes he never had set eyes on the mis- 
creant,” commented Charley, internally, * 
indeed! Now I wonder if they're engaged.” 

The old lady’s face lighted up, and she began a 
torrent of eager in i 

“Oh, Sir, if you knew the relic? it is to hear 
from my son,” she concluded, 

“Your son!” echoed Charley. “Then Private 
Carver is your brother ?” he added, turning to the 
brown-eyed fairy. 

“* Yes—didn’t I mention it?” 

“ Private Carver's the finest fellow in the regi- 
ment!” ejaculated Charley, flinging his cap into 
air. “TI beg your pardon, ma’am, but I think the 
house will suit.” 

“Will you not look at it, Sir?” said the old 
lady, in accents of grave surprise, 

“Oh, certainly, certainly,” stammered the offi- 
cer, with a dim remembrance of his sister's direc. 
tions as he stumbled down the kitchen stairs, “I 
hope the range don’t leak, and my sister was very 
particular about chandeliers being included in the 


! 
* Sir?” said the old lady. 
“T—I'm afraid I'm talking sad nonsense,” apol- 
ogized Charley ; “but you see I’m thinking what 
a brave fellow Private Carver was.” 
They went up again—the old lady ascending 
matter-of-fact stairs, but Charley Rayner walking 
on an atmosphere of cloud and couleur de rose. 
What absurd questions he asked without so mach 
as waiting to hear the answers! How anxious he 
was to know whether the skylight ** baked well,” 
and if the neighborhood was frescoed, and the parlor 
ceilings ble ; whether the wine-cellars were 
* gilded,” and if the door-knobs could be papered 
and painted! And finaily he returned to the room 
where the hyacinths were, to say, 

“+ It’s all right—we’ll take the house, Miss Car- 
ver. And—” 

“Well, Sir?” 

“As I’m going on to Washington next week, I 
shall make it my business to find out Private 
Carver. I will call to-morrow, if quite agreeable 
to you, to receive any message you may wish to 
charge me with.” 

The rosy cheeks were stained a deeper red—the 
hazel eyes became softly luminous. 

“Thank you—you are very kind |” 

How Charley ever stumbied out of the door was 
a life-long problem to him; but the next thing he 
was conscious of, a surly individual in the street 
was him, in no very courteous terms, 
‘to keep his own side of the street and not run 
over a fellow outright i” 

“Well, Charley, what Inck?” demanded little 
Mrs. , as she cams out of the nursery with 
a plump baby in her arms, and a dimpled two- 
to her skirts, 
“Luck? the best in the world, I’ve engaged a 
” 


splendid house { 
“ Have ? Where? Three stories bigh or 


four? Is it a high stoop, or an English base 
ment ?” 


+6] don’t remember; but—” 

“sWhat is the rent? 

“By Jove!” ejaculated Lieutenant Rayner, 
growing uncomfortably ‘hot, “1 never thought to 
ask.” 


Stationary tubs, of course, and a laundry ?” 
“Laundry—laundry—I didn’t notice. 1 know 
there were some stairs, and a room with flowers in 


4 

Mrs. Hooper elevated her eyebrows despairingly. 
“T can go back and inquire {” said Charley, with 
cheerful alacrity. 

And he did; but when he reported himself the 
second time, Mrs. Hooper gained very little sub- 
stantial information on the subject. 

We do not venture to chronicle the number of 
errands Charley invented to ‘‘ House to Let” dur- 
ing the solitary week of leisure thet remained to 
him. We only know that Private Carver, slowly 
recovering from tedious fevers in the hospital, was 
considerably astonished at the exceeding attentions 
lavished on him by Lieutenant Rayner. 

"It was not long before the young officer obtained 
another brief furlough, and came home express 

as the May violets ba dying under the 

crimson eclipse of June roses 

bes Dont tertare me any longer,Amy! I tell you 
I love you better than all the world—better thar 
my own life! Don't be cruel, dearest, Say yes 

” 

Wd and soft the monosyllable came—so low 
you could not have heard it amidst the warble of 
the canary-bird and the rustle of the rose-vines 
on the sunset piazza. But Charles Rayne: would 
have caught the silver accents through all the 
crash of armies and the thunder of innumerable 
mer darling—my precious prize!” 

“ My love, my dar! y 

Won eat But who would have imagined 
that Lieutenant Rayner ot the ——th Cavalry could 
have garnered so much happiness from the very unr 








etn, if you could,” she faltered. ‘‘We have 


romantic and real business of House-Hanting! 
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A NIGHT WITH THE NEW JER- 
SEY CAVALRY. 


Ws have seen hard service in this regiment, and 
have had few periods of repose. It has, too, been 
mostly a thankless labor, with less than its fair 
share of glory. I know nothing more unlike the 
picture of cavalry life given by authors and artists 
than is the reality, both in its incidents and its ef- 
fects upon the character. To head a squadron on 
a scout of thirty or forty miles beyond the lines; 
to examine the direction and discover the termina- 
tion of each road and by-path; °* hunt up every 
trace of the enemy, and study every nuic>-track 
that may reveal their whereabouts; to pick up ev- 
ery hovse that is fitfor service, and excite rebellious 
indiguation by the assurance that the United 
States wil! pay on proof of their loyalty ; to invite 
yourself to dinner with any resident household, and 
flirt with the young ladies while the troopers steal 
the chickens; to be always ready for fight, fun, or 
scamper; to starve to-day, and feast upon the fat 
of the land to-morrow ; to be as temperate as an 
anchorite this week, and tap a confiscated whisky- 
barrel the next; never to stir saddle, sword, or 
boots for days, and be roused from rest by the 
bugle-cali ‘‘To arms!” and then again to lounge 
away life in a round of eating, sleeping, and groom- 
ing horses—all this in an atmosphere of profanity, 
rude license, and reckless joviality, alternating 
with an absolute dead monotony of thought and 
habit—may, it is easy to conceive, have an effect 
upon character very different from the fancies of 
our friends at home, who read ‘‘ Charles O'Malley” 
and ‘‘Tom Burke of Ours.” 

And yet all this external evil, no doubt, makes 
men seem worse than they really are; and some of 
us are probably better men now than when we 
loitered on at home, with ne real excuse for our 
careless self-indulgence and heartless levity. I 
think the man who drinks with a relish whisky out 
of a canteen is not really more dissipated than 
when he would spend thought as well as money in 
arranging a costly revel; that the frightful pro- 
fanity of the lips is perhaps a lighter sin in God’s 
eyes than the habitual hardening the heart against 
His Word for the sake of our own gain or our own 
indulgence ; that yielding to temptations here, with 
few safeguards against their power, does not so 
completely enthrall our nature as when we sought 
them out for the relief of ourennui. I know that 
many have prayed more earnestly on the battle- 
field than they have in church, have worked more 
honestly in the saddle than in the counting-house, 
have been more grateful for blessings, less discon- 
tented under trials, than would ever have been the 
case at home. Plenty of good resolutions have 
been formed, that may be carried into effect in the 
future of our lives, though I must confess most of 
us postpone’ action upon them until after we shall 
have left the army. 

These reflections are natural enough at any time, 
but they have no very apparent connection with 
the talk of 2 body of officers who met together one 
evening lately in camp. In fact, there was more 
than the one reason for their gathering together 
for enjoyment ou this particular night. 

Our division commissary had imported among 
his officers’ stores a considerable supply of whisky, 
wich could be purchased for little more than gov- 
ernment price. Now, as for months we had been 
paying about two dollars a pint for the vile com- 
position vended by our sutlers, this ab wndance 
seemed to us too good to be true; and wo were 
consequently continually endeavoring to convince 
ourselves of its reality. ‘To such an extent h.d 
this been carried, that a general order had been is. 
sued, restricting each officer to a gallon a week. 
This regulation was to take effect on the first of 
January ; so the officers determined to have a car- 
nival before their entrance upon the new year and 
a course of comparative sobriety. 

Head-quarters was a very comfortable place for 
our gathering. A wal!-tent and a Sibley had been 
combined into quite a spacious apartment, and the 
floor was neatly covered with boards obtained from 
a barn in the neighborhood of another regimert. 
The people who lived around our camp had nothing 
to complain of except the apparent migration of 
their small live-stock the day after our arrival. 
Woe be to the man who was caught stealing, or 
even straying out of camp; so it was only by long 
practice that our men learned the art of making 
themselves comfortable, and at the same time keep- 
ing up appearances. However, there the floor was, 
and there were tables and benches of the same ma- 
terials. There was also the roasted body ofa pig, 
which had attempted to pass our pickets without 
the countersign, paying for his rashness with his 
life. Opposite smoked a noble round of commis- 
sary beef, presented by that official in return for 
the compliment of an invitation. Our vegetables 
were beans and potatoes, and the side-dishes con- 
sisted f fried pork and hard biscuit. Camp appe- 
tites soon demolished this unusually magnificent 
entertainment; and the reliable contrabands re- 
moved its fragments to make room for a mess-kettle 
filled with noble punch, whose fragrance awakened 
a longing for closer acquaintance. The surgeon 
being in. ited to preside over the administration of 
this draught, and requested to regulate its distri- 
bution in accordance with the laws of health and 
the principles of justice. We filled up the stove, 
and drew together with that sense of comfort, de- 
rived from memory, of many a weary march and 
many a bitter night on picket. 

‘*Here, Doctor, just fill this up again, if you 
please,” begged B——, the chief of the Fourth 
Squadron. “TI know that I am in advance of my 
allowance; but the effects of that last cup were 
swallowed up by painful recollections, and it must 
not be counted against me.” 

‘*T don’t know what right you have to have more 
melancholy recollections than the rest of us,” in- 
terposed A——-: ‘‘and unless you prove your as- 
sertion you must go dry, besides suffering such 
other punishment as the court may inflict.” 

“Since Frank has been judge-advocate he is 
frightfully rigid and technical,” answered b—; 





“but for all that, I maintain that ever since the 
night of the 8th of August I am justified in assuag- 
ing the memory of that thirst in addition to any 
that may exist at present.” 

“ That was certainly a pretty tight place, Bob; 
but I do not know that you have a right to make 
this a tighter one,” adjudicated the surgeon. 

“T say, tell us about that affair, B——,” begged 
the Adjutant, who had but lately joined the regi- 
ment. ‘“ Here are half a dozen of us who never 
heard the particulars, and you can improve our 
minds by imparting to us your experience.” 

‘*Considering your youth and ignorance, Adju- 
tant,” said the Major, solemnly, “you will be 
paidoned this time for bringing upon the company 
one of B——’s stories, especially as we are well 
assured that you will under no circumstances re- 
peat the offense after having once endured the con- 
sequences. Now, B——., fill up your can, and cut 
the story as short as it is possible for you to do,” 

‘In the first place, gentlemen, I desire indig- 
nantly to repel the Major’s insinuation that I am 
long-winded. No one is so careful as I to exclude 
all irrelevant matter from my narratives ; but there 
is a certain amount of necessary detail required to 
prevent those interruptions and inquiries which are 
so disconcerting to a narrator; and also certain al- 
ternations of light and shade requisite for the art- 
istic presentation of the incident, which, in their 
own bare outline, would be displeasing to the cul- 
tivated taste, which I must presume to be possessed 
by the distinguished officers whom I see around 
me, Gentlemen, I intend to continue these intro- 
ductory remarks until the Doctor returns to me a 
full cup, instead of sipping—abstractedly, of course 
—the one which I lately handed up to him to be 
replenished. Ah, thank you. Now here is the 


story: 

“*T suppose that you all remember that Jack- 
son and Ewall crossed fifteen thousand men over 
the Rapidan, at Barnett’s and Cave’s Fords, during 
the night of the 7th of August. They drove in 
the Pennsylvania pickets, who were, however, 80 
used to being driven in that they did not examine 
closely how many men were doing it until toward 
daylight. Thus it happened that Bayard did not 
send a courier with information to me or picket at 
Rapidan Station until it was too late for him to get 
through. The regiment on our left had not yet con- 
nected with our pickets, so that the rebels got round 
both our flanks while we remained there as inno- 
cent as lambs. Now M‘Dowell had just got some- 
where in our neighborhood, and, being of an inquir- 
ing disposition, wanted to find out for himself a little 
more of the country than Crawford could tell him. 
It was rather late in the day, like all the operations 
urder Pope; but still, as he no doubt thought, bet- 
ter late than never. So on the morning of the 
8th that topographical engineer, whom the chap- 
lain had been carrying about the road to Barnett’s, 
came trotting down to our post, asking all sorts of 
questions, and scrawling over a sheet of paper what, 
to initiated eyes, was probably a sketch of the coun- 
try. At last he wanted to be put upon the road 
from the station to Culpepper, along the east side of 
Cedar Mountain ; in which desire I was as anxious as 
he that he should not be balked. So I started with 
him myself, to make sure that he would not wan- 
der back in search of further information. I car- 
ried him a mile or two, telling him whither the cross- 
roads led, and then with a sense of relief left him 
to his own devices. As I was quietly riding back, 
I heard a bang, bang, bang, which was rather signifi- 
cant, coming as it did from the direction of my 

As you may fancy, it did not take long 
for me to cut across to my reserve post. It seemed 
to me, however, as I approached it, that it was 
— ee ee ees 
acd a su g of sunshine flashing 
the trees, revealed to me faces with witch Tone 
entirely unacquainted. Just at that moment, too, 
a ‘Who comes thar?’ in unmistakable Virginian, 
let me know that I had run my head into a hornet’s 
nest. The rapidity with which I made a flank 
movement would have won me honorable men- 
tion from those tacticians of the newspapers who 
are so determined to introduce that mancuvre, 
right or wrong, into every engagement. The fact 
that a bullet went my hat, and that the 
gallop of half a dozen horses could be di 
in my rear, did not moderate the speed 
treat. I was cut off from my pickets; I could not 
tell whether they had been taken or not; and the 
only road open appeared tobe that toward camp. 
My time along that road beat the race at Harrison- 
burg hollow ; but as I soon threw out my 
I came down to a ttot as I got into the neighbor- 
hood of what I considered safety. “You know the 
old house that stood'on the other side of the road 


hardly got away from me, and I had just begun to 
dodge through the pines, when a of them 
caught sight of me and started with a 
Happily there was pretty good cover in that belt 
of woods that runs all the way up to the mountain 
from our camp; and as they werein the fields I could 
trace them by the clouds of dust, when they could 
not tell where I was heading.” 

“Yes,” interrupted the Major; “they kicked up 
such an awful dust that we thought it was a force 
trying to flank us in the woods where we lay just 
beyond; and we fell back a mile to strengthen our 
position.” 

“I wish that I had known where you were,” 
continued B——, “for I would h -e risked my 
chance of cutting across to join you. As it was, I 
did not know whether the whole brigade was killed, 
or captured, or what. Backward and forward I 
doubled among those woods and thickets, my horse 
covered with foam, and a cold sweat breaking out 
over all my body. I gradually managed to edge 
over to the left, while my pursuers kept more and 
more to the right; and at last I crossed between 
two parties, and plunged into the thick growth that 
covered the advance of their right wing the next 


‘ 





morning. Then I threw myself from my horse, 
utterly unable to go any further; and feeling that 
if they found me I would have to give up unresist- 
ingly. The sun was getting low, and the darkness 
that I longed for slowly began to creep on. I had 
had nothing to eat or drink since early morning; 
and I did not dare even then to move from my con- 
cealment in search of a draught of water. I tied 
my sabre fast to my saddle to keep its jingle from 
betraying me, and crouching low, kept a vigilant 
watch in every direction. I knew it could do no 
good, but I could not help gazing anxiously around, 
starting at every rustle of the trees, and trembling 
in every nerve at each stamp and movement of my 
horse. I was overpowered by fatigue, and yet it 
was impossible to sleep. Whenever I lapsed into 
@ momentary forgetfulness, I would wake with a 
start that thrilled me all over, fancying a pistol at 
my head, and a heavy hand upon my shoulder. 
Ardently as I had wished for night, I now longed 
still more for daylight. My thirst had become ab- 
sorbing, and I resolved at al] risks to assuage it as 
soon as I could discover water any where. How 
horribly slow was the gradual whitening of the 
eastern sky, and how long it was before the first 
gleam of light heralded the glorious sunrise of that 
bloody day! As the earth became distinguishable, 
I could see indistinctly, far ahead of me, rising 
above the mist of the y, @ line of cavalry form- 
ing in the fields. It was too misty and distant for 
me to recognize their uniforms; but I could see 
that each man had something white strapped be- 
hind his saddle. The Rhode Islanders had joined 
only the day before, so, of course, I could not recog- 
nize them; and I thought that the rebels must 
have advanced beyond my hiding-place. How- 
ever, I must have a drink of water, and I could see 
the line of bushes which bordered that little brook, 
which winds round the base of the hill upon which 
wecamped. It was only a couple of hundred yards 
off, and the mist was pretty thick; so leaving my 
horse, I stole down to ft. Deep in I plunged my 
head and neck, feeling its freshness cool my fevered 
blood ; and then I drank, and drank, and drank, as 
if I could never satisfy the delight with which my 
palate welcomed the delicious draught. When I 
rose up I was like anew man. All my nervous- 
ness had gone, and my coolness and presence of 
mind returned to me at once, and I tell you there 
was need of it. I turned to go batk to my horse, 
but before I left the shelter of the bushes there was 
a flash of light between him and me that is not 
easily mistaken by a man who has once geen it. 
Right and left as I looked I could see the same 
gleam, each time coming a little closer. There was 
no mistaking the shining of the muskets of the rebel 
skirmishers as they began to advance. With a 
bound of my heart I knew that the cavalry I had 


fence, 
and, protected by that and the last of the fog, 
made my way toward the skirmishers, You may 


life, and I was able 
to borrow a remount and report to Bayard. He 
did not seem happy at the idea that one of his best 
squadrons was missing, but still he sent me back 


the first men that I saw, on entering C x 





terials for the history of the campaign u 
Rapidan. I want to know exactly who souk thoes 
prisoners, whether it was Lieutenant - Colonel 
K——., or you, or B———n, or the whole batch of 
you combined, I know that we had got very 
tired of holding the rebels in front till you should 
get back; and if we had not believed that J 
boys had as many lives as a cat we would have 
oe a all up half an hour before we welcomed 
you ” 

“T can not, like B—, tell a sto: 80 smooth] 
and categorically,” began Captain _. =_ ite 
give up all attempts at pathos and harrowing de- 
scriptions, and make a very plain statement of fact. 
As the Lieutenant-Colonel told us afterward, Bayard 
had informed him late that night that the rebs had 
crossed a tolerably large party, and were annoying 
our pickets; so old K—— proposed that he should 
take one battalion, sweep round in their rear, and 
drive them right into the mouth of the @eneral 
and the rest of the brigade, About three o’clock 





we heard ‘To arms!’ and we sprang to our horses 
faster than we had ever done before. The Colonel 
took my company and the first battalion, leaving 
the rest of the regiment in charge of the Major. 
As we got up to the cross road before you reach 
Slaughter’s house, the General met K—— and 
whispered a few words to him. As he was just 
ordering me forward as advance-guard, I could 
hear the answer. Screwing up his face and shoul- 
ders after his foreign fashion, he said, ‘I will try 


about.’ I thought somethitig was up, byt had no 
idea that the General had told K—— that there 
were at least ten thousand men, where we had 
planned for afew hundred. We had scouted the 
course which we took a few days before, so I went 
on without any trouble—~—sent B——n ahead with 
some carbineers, When we came into the road 
from Barnett’s Ford to Madison Court House, I no- 
ticed, without much thinking, the tracks of a strong 
body of horse; and, pushing on, took across direct 
for Cave’s Ford. When the main body came up, 
instead of following me into the lane, they turned 
off upon the main road, following the tracks I speak 
of. They had not gone far before K-—— — to 
fancy that something was wrong. The road shbwed 
plainly that a large regiment of cavalry had been 
along it within a few hours, but did not display any 
perfectly fresh indentations. Then a strong de- 
tachment ‘had been sent up a road to the right, on 
which he knew I could not have gone, He stopped 
his column, sent Br—1 out with one reconnoitring 
party, and W—— with another, while at the same 
time he himself rode up a convenient bill from 
which to observe what was going on toward the 
river. All this time I was pushing my way for- 
ward around the edge of the woods. How the 
rebs ever left their flank so unguarded I can hot 
understand; but wé did hot tome upon a picket 
or even a vil though we must have 

over two miles. At last we came suddenly on that 
large house with a portico, where there were 80 
many women and children, when we passed to get 
to Cave’s Ford once before, and where those pretty 
two-year-old colts awakened our covetousness. As 
B——n turned the vorner, he saw a rebel soldier 
lounging on the porch, and some few more, without 
arms, standing around the kitchen-door, Without 
a moment’s pause he dashed forward, and I, see- 
ing him, came at speed in his rear, There were 
more than twenty men at the place, and the nice 
old secesh lady was getting them a breakfast. 
They were nearly all too surprised to run, never 
having fancied that a breakfast, two miles in rear 
of their advanee, and within rifle-shot of their 
camp, could be interrupted by a party of Yankee 
cavalry. The Lieutenant was the only one who 
ran, and his legs certainly carried him well; but 
they could not go as fast as my black. So, whet 
he saw my sabre over his head, he gave up, and 
quietly returned with me. We were in too great 
a hurry to sit down to table; but, assuring thé 
mistress of the house we ould not allow her 
, we transferred sige | 


; than that of oar prison- 
) ers, marched them right up to General Bayard in 
the faee of their whole army. Now I think that 
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gence reached him, he seemed to have a nétion that 
he might as well try to stop Longstreet from fol- 
lowing in his footsteps. So Colonel W—— march- 
ed us along to Thoroughfare Gap, to hold it with 
his two hundred cavalry against a rebel army 
corps. After taking more prisoners than we knew 
what to do with, and finding Longstreet pushing 
pretty hard at us, W——.set us to work like day- 
laborers blockading the Gap, and a very neat op- 
eration we made of it. Indeed, we did it so well 
that I had hard work to get back myself. That 
was very pretty, so far; but, unfortunately, our 
commanders seemed to have forgotten the exist- 
ence of Hopewell Gap, and that little road between 
it and Thoroughfare. Wyndham, who generally 
kept his eyes open, sent me, with a dozen men, to 
keep an eye upon it; and General Bayard soon 
after bringing up the rest of the brigade, the Har- 
ris Light deployed some skirmishers in that direc- 
tion. They kept, however, at a respectful distance 
behind me; for I knew what Wyndham wanted, 
and had to push on. When I took my post I sent 
back and got the Harris officer to connect wjth me 
tolerably near. Just about sunset their cavalry 
began to show through the woods in small parties. 
I sent back word to the General, and prepared for 
further orders: two of my men being away—one 
with the Harris, and one having been sent to the 
Colonel. I suppose the Harris officer forgot to 
mention to the General my advance party, and did 
not think of it himself; for, the rebels making a 
push, he was obliged to fall back a little, without 
giving me any notification of the fact. So the first 
thing I knew I saw parties of rebs lying around 
loose in every direction. As I saw it my heart 
began to beat ‘ Libby Prison, Libby Prison, Libby 
Prison ;’ and I give you my word it kept on at 
that tune all the three days. However, I thought 
that I was not taken yet, and that every day of 
freedom was so much gain. The boys had all those 
gray undershirts which the Government served out 
about that time; so I made them take off and stow 
away their jackets, informing them that they were 
Confederate cavalry. I knew that it was danger- 
ous to the character of regular troops, so I 
determined to be a scouting party of partisan rang- 
ers, assuming myself the name of an old North 
Carolina room-mate of mine—Duncan Moore. I 
would have pushed that night for the Alexandria 
turnpike, along which Buford and King had been 
fighting; but the firing had grown more distant 
toward evening, and I was pretty certain that our 
men had fallen back toward Manassas Junction, 
So I had all Jackson’s force in my way there, 
Longstreet’s cavalry between me and Warrenton, 
and I did not know how many other troops between 
me and the Potomac. Contrary to Shakspeare’s 
theory, I preferred to fly to evils that I knew not 
of, instead of bearing those that at present sur- 
rounded me. You may imagine how I stole through 
the woods and fields that night, along the base of 
the mountains, with a sharp look-out for camp- 
fires and strolling parties of cavalry. I did not 
care much for the infantry stragglers, for I knew 
that they would think it all right, observing us 
moving along like a patrol; and I think the boys 
rather enjoyed humbugging them when neces- 
sary. They made me out a mighty famous fel- 
low, and looked disgusted and astonished when the 
men said they had never heard of ‘Dunk Moore.’ 
All along, mixed with these stragglers, were par- 
ties of wounded from King’s engagement; and 
the only way I could get some water to drink at 
one of the wells was by demanding it for some 
wounded men, I only had one big scare that night 
though. I could hear a heavy column coming 
along right by where I had to pass; and in the 
only cover near by there was a fire burning. I 
got off my horse, and stole within sight so as not 
to be observed myself; and I was considerably re- 
lieved at finding that they were not even soldiers, 
but were a party of negroes who had probably been 
turned out of their quarters by surgeon’s orders. 
I went by very bravely, and struck into the woods 
in the direction of the Gum-Spring road. We lay 
very quiet all that day, listening to the guns of 
Sigel’s, and M‘Dowell’s fight with Jackson. We 
had nothing for our horses, and only a few biscuits 
for ourselves, for we did not dare to light a fire to 
make coffee. Toward evening, finding that part 
of the country rather quiet, I ventured to 
my party on one of the roads. Pretty soon I saw 
some stacks of hay in a field near by. The horses 
scented it too, and I did not dare to pass for fear 
they would take a whinnying fit in some similar 
case when the sound would be inconvenient. We 
stole into the woods, and then, dodging along the 
fence, managed to reach the stacks, and got enough 
to keep the poor beasts alive. By this time I was 
out of the direct track of their columns, though 
within the range of their scouting and foraging par- 
ties; and though I had to be perhaps even more 
watchful, I ventured to push on more steadily than 
before. What swarms of irregular cavalry I did 
see !—part of their cavalry regiments, no doubt, 
but with a style of discipline and manner of march 
very different from ours. Half the columa seemed 
to be dropping out and galloping up just as it 
pleased them—riding off to the houses, stopping at 
the wells, in fact doing just as they chose. These 
habits made it much more disagreeable to lie in 
hiding while they passed us; but as they felt no 
need for advance-guards or flankers so far from an 
enemy, all I had to do was to choose an uninviting 
place. Oh! how I longed to have one ride at them 
sometimes; and I heard the men speculating cov- 
etously on the value of some of the horses, That 
night we crossed the Aldie turnpike and made our 
way toward the river. I had to turn back from 
the direction of Chantilly, and got across the Lou- 
don Railroad at Guilford Station, I think. And 
then I began to feel that I was almost safe, and 
have that longing to get quite out of danger which 
I once experienced swimming for my life against 
the tide. It was the evening of the second day. 
We had made so many turns that the distance trav- 
eled was nearly twice what we had gained. None 
of us slept very sound, and none of us had much to 
eat, What was almost as bad, though we had to- 








bacco, we had no matches, and had been without 
smoking for two days. Now I felt rather bold; 
and seeing some pretty girls at a house near the 
road, I determined to get alight. So I rode up as 
boldly as could be, and greeting them very politely 
made known my request. They invited me in, 
asking the news, and ing themselves very 
agreeable. I told them as much as I had picked 
up: ‘that Jackson had been fighting all around 
Manassas and Bull Run, but that General Lee had 
joined him now, and that a great battle was going 
on, in which our side, as far as I knew, was whip- 
ping. That I had been sent up that way to see if 
the country was all clear, and that Lee intended 
to march right over that region to take Washing- 
ton.’ I might even have staid to supper; but on 
stepping into the house there, sitting at ease as if 
at home, was a full-fledged rebel cavalry-man, on 
whom the girl that I thought prettiest appeared to 
cast an eye of regard. I began to feel that I had 
stepped into the wrong box ; but putting on a care- 
less air, walked to the fire, took up some fire, and 
lighted my pipe, as if I was so accustomed to such 
meetings that I did not even notice them. But I 
found out that I could not possibly wait for supper ; 
that it was essential that I should get to Draines- 
ville that night, so that I might be ready to return 
and report to General Stuart as soon as possible. 
The man did not appear to notice any thing out of 
the way, and I congratulated myself at having got 
away without trouble. It was just getting dark 
when I got into Drainesville, It is a wretched 
little hole, and I had no intention of stopping there ; 
but it would have excited so much observation if I 
had been seen off the road, that I had to take the 
risk upon it. And risky enough it looked to see 
thirty or forty beautiful cavalry horses standing 
unsaddled, but otherwise ready for service, all 
along the village street. There was not a house 
without its party, and there, to my surprise, I no- 
ticed the face of my friend of the chimney-corner. 
I began to feel the walls of the Libby Prison clos- 
ing around me, even if they might not choose to 
consider me as a spy, at which notion my neck be- 
gan tg have a very curious sensation around it. 
However, I thought that I had better put on a bold 
face. So, riding past him, I suddenly reined up and 
beckoned tohim. ‘What officer is in command of 
this party ?’ asked I. ‘ There’s no officer along, Sir. 
We’re some of White’s men, who have come down 
to see our friends. The Colonel has parties out on 
scout farther toward the river, and in toward the 
fighting ; and we got leave to come here while they 
are in the neighborhood,’ ‘There are no Yankee 
scouts about, then, just now? I had heard differ- 
ently. I am looking after some that I heard of 
back near Aldie.’ ‘None has passed here but our 
own men, until your party, Lieutenant, and I don’t 
think that they can get through. I will tell any 
of our scouts that I see to keep a sharp look-out 


for them,’ ‘ Well,’ said I, ‘I am going down this } 


road until I come to water and forage. You can 
say that Captain Moore of the North Carolina Cav- 
alry has passed.’ Now I had made a botch of that 
affair undoubtedly ; and had probably set them all 
watching, when I wanted them particularly to shut 
their eyes. However, I had to make the best of 
it, and I pushed on as fast as my jaded horses 
would let me. The first lane that I came to I 
turned up, and took my men into a wooded hollow 
out of view of the road, and near to a quiet little 
farm-house. We were all exhausted, and were 
actually getting faint from lack of nourishment. 
Before we left the regiment there had been little 
to eat, and since then we had been starving. I 
suppose that, and the notion that I had done as 
much damage as could be done, made me reckless; 
for, leaving my men, I walked straight to the 
house, entered, and sat down. About the most 
motherly-looking woman that I ever saw was sit- 
ting there by the fire. I watched her face, and 
something told me that she must still have an af- 
fection for the Union. She looked at me, and ask- 
ed me, ‘what I would have?’ I boldly told her 
that I was a Federal officer. Shaking her head, 
she replied, ‘ This is no place for you. Their par- 
ties are passing up and down all the time. Listen!’ 
—and I could hear the tramp of a company of cay- 
alry moving rapidly along the road. ‘I know,’ 
said I, ‘that you will not betray us. We have 
been for more than two days cut off from our army, 
and are trying to get within our lines. We have 
had nothing to eat, and have scarcely closed our 
eyes.’ Before I had finished speaking the old lady 
had a pot on the fire, and had set to work making 
supper. I found that her husband was suspected 
by the secessionists, and that he lived a very un- 
easy life. He had no corn but a little hay, which 
he gave us for our horses; and we all got a supper 
which seemed to us the most delightful meal that 
we had ever eaten. That night, back in the ho’- 
low behind the house, we slumbered deeply ; and 
at dawn rose up with hopes revived and ready to 
date any thing. As we started off, after paying 
as well as we could for what we had taken, we 
lighted upon the old lady’s husband. We halted 
him to his great alarm. He began to think that 
we must be rebels after all, and besought us to re- 
member the good supper which he had given us in 
a way that moved our hearts. He was much re- 
lieved when he found that we only wanted him to 
show us a by-road to Falls Church, We began to 
be certain that there were parties out in chase of 
us, and we knew that our horses could not stand a 
race, Very quietly and cautiously we moved on; 
so much so that we avoided our own outposts, and 
first struck a picket reserve to our mutual astonish- 
ment. I could tell you how I got the party into 
Washington ; how I saw General M‘Clellan for the 
first time, without knowing him; how I was rather 
free and easy at first, and then very much scared 
when I found who I was talking to; how he com- 
me, and how I got leave to run home for 
a day or two: but I have beew'tiresome enough as 
it is, and can only assure you that a great deal 
more happened during those three days.” 
“That was a little different from your first en- 
counter with the rebels at Occoquan, eh, Y——?” 
said A——, looking malicious. “You don’t tell 





that, so I shall do it for you. You see we had 
seized a big wagon loaded with flour, and had been 
obliged to leave it in Occoquan. Y—— was sent 
down there to bring it over. The ferry-boat was 
gone, the water was high, and he did not know 
how to manage. While he was preparing to go 
after it, he heard a drum and fife in the village. 
He dismounted some of his carbineers, placed them 
along the ridge commanding the ferry, and ar- 
ranged for a desperate defense. The drum and 
fife approached, Y——’s heart beat at the awful 
responsibility of his <irst combat, and he watched 
anxiously for the appearance of the enemy. The 
head of the column appeared around the houses, 
moving with military dignity. Y—— examined 
them with his spy-glass in the attitude of Welling- 
ton at Waterloo. As he was doing so he heard a 
faint chuckle among his men. He took one more 
look, and with an expression of extreme disgust 
ordered his men into the small boats and pulled 
over tothe wagon. His vision of blood and glory 
had been created by a lot of boys playing soldier.” 








THE “MONITOR.” 


For evermore, 
By the Ocean River’s soundless shore, 
Where the sea-grass points, by bank and bar, 
Up through the gloom to the Northern Star, 
With its nerves of fibrous iron set 
To the sullen throe and strain 
With which its stormy fate was met 
On the midnight main, 
Fathomless under the restless wave, 
In its battle-armor dressed, 
Like a knight of old in his warrior grave, 
The Monitor lies at rest. 


The white-winged ships 
Glide through the foam above; 
And the trembling needle veers and dips 
From its ancient, starry love, 
A sentinel world its palsied hand 
Drops at the voiceless stern command 
Of the hulk that erst with its iron will 
Bade the startled hearts of men grow still, 
And yields to a stronger its old control 
Of the mystic forces that guard the pole, 


Half lit by the frigate’s dying blaze, 
Awaited the awful morn. 


Sunrise upon the bay, 
And ripples glistening in the slanting ray, 
Peaceful as when the fifth day came 
Upon a world yet unbeheld by eyes 
That held the seeds of flame. 
Peace in the azure skies, 
And under two dark forms of iron hide, 
Fire-hearted, bloody-throated, eager-eyed, 
Nearing each other with constricted breath, 
Alert, suspicious, wary, still as death. 


Boom! 
A sound like the terrible shock of doom; 
And a tongue of flame behind the smoke, 
That white from the hidden port-hole broke, 
In mockery of a flag of peace; 
The blow of a thunder-bolt falling in vain, 
Hissing off in the gulfing main; 
Blow after blow without surcease, 
Like the hopeless strokes by the archfiend given 
To the angel-guarded walls of heaven; 
Till battered, broken, drenched with blood, 
Seams open wide to the eager flood, 
The ocean monster, stubborn, fierce, 
As the treason that gave it birth, 
And the wrong that only the sword shall pierce, 
Till this is a freeman’s earth, 
Slank away to its fever den, 
While the Monitor should be, 
In the gladdened eyes of God and men, 
Crowned King of the Sea. 


Its work was done; 

The era of iron right begun; 

The first great battle fought and won. 

Well that the champion ship should be 
Enshrined in the heart of the loving sea; 
To feel forever her pulses go 

Thrilling metallic veins below; 

Safe from the weakness of growing age, ~ 
The battle’s shock, and the whirlwind’s rage! 
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pain, 
To the burning sands that have heard for aye 
The clank of the bondman’s chain ; 
And across where the tropic whirlwinds rise 
Round the throne of the Western Queen ; 
Till the waters pause where the Monitor lies, 
In the slanting sea-grass green, 

And tell of the mist, frost, fire, and sun, 
Suspicion, hopes, and fears, 

And the growing might of the good begun 
Through the never-failing years, 

Till they glide at last in a sunny round, 

By lands redeemed to hands unbound, 

And smile in their happiness silently 

As they pass the Monitor under the sea. 





THE CAMPAIGN IN LOUISIANA. 


‘ 

WE publish on page 292 two illustrations of Gen- 
ERAL Banxs’s CampaicGn 1 Lovrstana, from 
sketches by Mr. F. H. Schell. Mr. Schell writes; 

“ The sketch of Brashear City is appropriate at 
this time, as it was at this point the majority of 
General Banks’s troops crossed on pontoon bridges 
in pursuit of the rebels under Sibley. It is the 
temporary terminus of the New Orleans, Opelou- 
sas, and Great Western Railroad, and has been 
held by our troops as an outpost since last sum- 
mer. The gun-boats shown are the Calhoun, on 
board of which Commander Buchanan was killed 
last winter, and which lately succeeded in destroy- 
ing the Queen of the West; the Diana, lately burn- 
ed by the rebels, to prevent her falling into our 
hands; and the Estrella, an English vessel, cap- 
tured while trying to run the blockade, 

“The gun-boat Barrataria, shown in the other 
sketch, was a popular little craft, built for a sugar. 
boat to navigate shallow bayous, and converted 
into a gun-boat since General Banks took com- 
mand of the Department of the Gulf. While ona 
reconnoitring expedition up the Amite River re- 
cently she ran on a snag, from which it was im- 
possible to extricate her. She was burned to pre- 
vent her falling into the hands of the rebs, who 
kept up a hot fire from ambush all the while she 
was ashore, but did not succeed in injuring any 
body.” 


THE NAVAL HOSPITAL BOAT 
“RED ROVER.” 


Tus institution, which we illustrate on page 
800, is under the charge of Surgeon George H. 
Bixby and Dr. Hopkins, and is an untold comfort 
to our sick or wounded sailors, The sketch shows 
the main ward, in which are accommodations for 
over two hundred patients. Tho Sister is one of 
those good women whose angelic services have 
been sung by poets and breathed by grateful con- 
valescents all the world over. The convalescents 
are placed in a ward for their sole use, where they 
smoke, read, and generally enjoy themselves. The 
boat itself, a clean, roomy craft, is under the com- 
mand of a gallant old sailor, 








THE FEAT OF THE “ESCORT.” 


Ow page 801 we illustrate the magnificent ex, 
ploit of the steamer Escort, in running the rebel 
blockade between Washington, North Carolina, 
and Newbern,on 15th. Mr. Forbes, the author of 
tl.e sketch from which our illustration was taken, 
writes us as follows: 

“Newnenn, April 17, 1868. 

“T herewith send you a sketch of the steamer 
Escort, Captain Wall, of Philadelphia, passing un- 
der a cross-fire from the rebel batteries at Rodman’s 
Point, about four miles below Washington, North 
Carolina, on the morning of the 15th April, with 
Major-General Foster on board, determined to run 
the boat to Newbern at all hazards. From the 
brave and gallant Captain Wali I have obtained 
the following account of the affair: 

‘** At 5.30 a.m. I left the wharf at Washington, 
North Carolina, under full head of steam, with 
Major-General Foster on board, bound to Newbern, 
North Carolina; at 6 a.m. the rebels opened fire 
upon me from Rodman’s Point, raking the steamer 
fore and aft.” At 6.30 abreast of Rodman’s Bat- 
tery, about two hundred yards distant, still receiv- 
ing a tremendous fire from four 12-pounder guns at 
Rodman’s Point and three from Hill’s Point, a little 
above Rodman’s Point; and also from sharp-shoot- 
ers all along the bank. Here my pilot, William 
Patrick, of North Carolina, was shot dead at my 
feet—as brave and good a man as ever lived—scat- 
tering his blood over the floor and upon my person. 
At this perilous moment I remembered that a negro 
on board was something of a pilot. He was sent 
to me, but being too frightened to be of service, I 
took the helm myself, and giving my engineer or- 
ders to crowd on all steam possible, the steamer 
dashed through the obstructions, which consisted 
of four rows of spiles, placed in such a zigzag posi- 
tion that there was no possibility of “ dodging,” 
and nothing to do but to dash through and trust a 
kind Providence with the results. One cannon- 
shot passed through the General’s room, over the 
foot of his bunk; another, a shell, passed through 
the kitchen, passing through a boiler on the stove, 
also through a bale of bay, taking off a negro’s 


gine-room were as follows t links connecting 
the walking-beam badly bent, eccentric rod com- 
pletely broken, hangers bent, set screws broken, 
air barrel on steam-pump injured, slide of air-pump 
broken, and many other slight damagus,’” 
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PRINCE SALM-SALM. 


We publish herewith a portrait of Prince Satm-Satm, Col- 
onel 8th New York Volunteers, from a photograph by Brady. 
This officer, who won distinction as a cavalry officer in Prussia, 
arrived here on the outbreak of our war with a letter from the 
King, and was received with cordiality. His first wish was to 
command a regiment of cavalry. This, however, was found to 
be impracticable in 4 of the Prince’s ignorance of 
the English language. He was accordingly placed on General 
Blenker’s staff. After serving in this capacity for some months 
he was appointed to the nd of General Blenker’s old regi- 
ment, the 8th New York Volunteers, which he has led through- 
out the war. The regiment has completed its term of service, 
and returned home last week. We presume that the Prince will 
soon find some new sphere in which he can continue serving the 


country. 











WISER AND BETTER. 


Sue was walking hastily up the hill-side in a fitful mood. 

On the brow of the hill a large old maple spread its branches, 
targets for the golden arrows quivering from the autumn sun- 
set. 

Gertrude had flung her jaunty little flat with its curled dark- 
blue feather upon the ground, while seating herself under the 
old tree, and now, resting her soft cheek upon her hand, dream- 
ed until the flush in the west faded to amber. When at length 
she raised her head a large tear was slowly rolling down her 
cheek. It fell upon a scarlet leaf tangled in the fringe of her 
shawl. 

‘* Mocking the happy days of last autumn,” she sighed, brush- 
ing the glistening tear away. ‘I wonder if Walter will ever 
again twine bright leaves among my curls.” Stooping forward 
she caught up her flat by one of its long ribbons, and gathering 
her shaw! closely around her, leisurely descended the hill. At 
its base she struck into a path leading to a quaint little brown 
cottage. 

“Och! Migs Gerthrude, ye been gone so long honey, an’a 
swate jintleman in tigimentals awaitin’ to see yer purty face, 
an’ yer Aunt Milly at the Squire’s lint party. Don’t be so ea- 


ger-like, dear ; it’s not the like o’ Misther Walther at all, at all.” PRINCE SALM-SALM, COLONEL 8tm REGIMENT NEW YORK VOLUNTEERS. 


Gertrude gasped frightfully, leaning against the hall table for 








HARPER'S WEEKLY. 301 











you are? Now that I have two little orphan nephews to care 
for I shall not return to the war. I had thrown up my eom- 
mission before the last battle, but waited to see how Walter 
would fare. I am rejoiced that I did so. Good-by, Miss Fitz 
Hugh ; I must be in the city this evening and have barely time 
to catch the down train.” 

* * * * . * * . * - 

Edith Barclay stood before a mirror in her mother’s softly- 
9 parlors, fastening a japonica bud among her dark glossy 

raids, 

“Mamma, how late Bethel is to-night!” 

** Yes, my love.” 

‘Edith, dear,” Mrs, Barclay resumed, after a slight cough 
of embarrassment, “it strikes me you are too exacting—that 
is—” . 

‘Pray go on, mamma,” said Edith, turning with an air of 
superb scorn toward her mother, a frail looking lady with a 
sweet, low voice. 

“Never mind now, my love. That is Mr. Stwart’s ring. I 
was in hopes you would have understood me,” she added. 

Mrs. Barclay kissed her daughter’s forehead and left the room 
as Bethel Stuart entered it. 

‘*How very late!” pouted Edith, withdrawing herself from 
his arms that he might not kiss her. 

“*T have had something to do which took me from town for a 
few hours.” 

“T don’t see what,” said Edith, petulantly, 

‘* How should you, my dear?” resumed Mr. Stuart, with an 
absent air. ‘A few of Walter Steyn’s things were forwarded 
to me from Washington by my directions. This. afternoon I 
took the cars and delivered them myself to Miss Fitz Hugh. 
Poor girl, my heart bleeds for her. Edith,I must take you out 
there. And some day we will beg your mamma's permission 
to bring her here for a week or fortnight. The novelty of city 
life may divert her mind.” 

“‘She won't want to be gay. It will be so stupid having 
her here.” 

An expression of painful surprise crossed Mr. Stuart's face. 

“You would be very much interested in her were you to see 
her,” he replied, gravely. ‘‘ Will you let me take you there 
some time?” 

Edith would not speak, but sat with coldly averted face. 

“ Edith, Edith!” cried Mr. Stuart, drawing her toward him, 
with a glass of cool spring water. She drank a | ‘“‘where are your warm geverous impulses? I 





support. , ‘*Poor child!”’ he said, soothingly, laying his 
hand upon her bright hair, ‘“ would that it were 
not killed. But poor Walter died of his wound upon 
the battle-field.” 

The bright flush of excitement faded from her 
cheek. She raised her brown eyes to his with a 
pleading glance. 

“He is not dead. No, no, not dead; only say 
he is not dead!” she uttered in a hoarse whisper. 

Mr. Stuart shook his head sadly. 

‘*Oh, my God, Walter, Walter!” she cried, in 
low, altered tones. 

Bethel Stuart caught her ere she fell. Tender- 
ly gathering her into his strong arms he laid her 
white and breathless upon the sofa. 

A rush of cold air from the opened window 
roused her. The long dark eyelashes quivered al- 
most imperceptibly, the pale mouth parted with a* 
gasping sound. 

Mr. Stuart left her for an instant and came back 


Bridget appeared distressed. 

“Would I run for wather for ye, honey ?” 

**No, no.” She paused, pressed her hand to 
her side as if in pain, then resolutely turned the 
handle of the parlor door and entered. 

A gentleman was slowly walking back and forth 
before the wood fire crackling upon the hearth. 
As Gertrude closed the door behind her he paused, 
and then advanced a step or two toward her. 

“*T must introduce myself,” said a rich, kind 
voice. “ Bethel Stuart—Miss Fitz Hugh, a friend 
of Walter Steyn.” 

“And he? What news of him?” burst from 
Gertrude’s lips, raising her eager eyes to his face. 

“He was wounded.” 

**Oh! not killed, thank God, not killed!” she 
eried, interrupting him, clasping her small hands, 
her beautiful eyes brimful of sudden tears. 

Mr. Stuart looked extremely distressed. 








little, he holding the glass, 

“TI am quite strong now,” she said, in a faint 
voice; “ please go on.” 

The recital was a painful one. When Mr. Stuart 
had finished a look of relief spread over his fine feat- 
ures. 

“You must let me be a friend to you now,” he 
continued, bending toward her. “ It was his wish.” 

Gertrude raised her wet face. 

‘** You loved Walter,” she said, in scarcely audi- 
ble tones; ‘“‘ your breast pillowed his dying head 
—indeed, indeed your sympathy is very precious 
to me. Poor, poor Walter! Were those his last 
words,” she continued, vainly striving to steady 
her voice. 

‘« They were his words,” Bethel Stuart answered, 
evasively. ‘“‘ Your name was the last word upon 
his lips.” 

“May I come this way sometimes and see how 





scarcely recognize my darling in this strange 
mood.” He imprisoned both her fair hands in 
one of his, and holding her close to his breast, gazed 
long and earnestly into her drooping face. 

Presently her eyelids began to quiver, the pout- 
ing mouth grew tremulous, She burst into tears. 

**You don’t love me,” she sobbed, hiding her 
face upon his shoulder. 

There were no grieving accents in her tones. 
Mr. Stuart did not try to soothe her, but allowed 
the passionate tears to fall, still holding her tender- 
ly to him. When at length he did speak, which 
was mevely to pronounce her name, Erith: started 
at the grave tone. Raising her head rather proud- 
ly, she strove to withdraw from the strong arms 
which held her, but in vain. 

Bethel forced her to turn her face to his. He 
was all gentleness, but so grave, almost stern, 
Edith fancied. 
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“* Are distressed at the sympathy and inter- 
est I have felt for poor, dead Walter's Gertrude? Is 
it 80, Edith? is it so?” 

He awaited her reply anxiously. 
last with a snap of fretfulness. 

**You can go out there and comfort Miss Fitz 
Hugh as often as you choose. It won’t make one 
bit of difference to any one in this house. Harry 
Lane will take me to parties and the Opera.” 

Bethel put her away from him, but not hastily. 

“You are not a baby, Edith, to be coaxed back 
to smiles.” 

“Tt has been nothing but Gertrude, Gertrude, 
for the last two months,” she pouted. 

Mr. Stuart put a strong restraint upon himself 
before he again trusted his voice. 

“God grant I have not been deceived in you, 
my precious Edith! But understand me once for 
all. Ishall not cast off Miss Fitz Hugh for this 
unwarrantable whim of yours. She has no friends, 
and I promised my friend Walter Steyn, when he 
lay dying upon the battle-field, that I would be- 
friend h:r.” 

. He paused to wipe the large drops of perspira- 
tion from bis forehead. 

** Choose between us,” cried Edith, bitterly. 

** Take care, take care, Edith,” said Mr. Stuart, 
sternly: “you are rash—” 

“«T mean it,” she replied, with a light, mocking 
laugh. “I will never retract what I have said.” 

“ Be it so, then.” Mr. Stuart’s brow and lips 
grew white. His voice sounded strangely to his 
own ears. ‘You have no pity on yourself. Fare- 
well!” 

Edith Barclay drew herself up haughtily, and 
bowed with the stately grace of a duchess. But 
when the door closed upon Bethel Stuart, she flung 
herself upon the sofa, and, hiding her face among 
the cushions, sobbed as though her heart would 
break. 

Half an hour later, hearing her father’s step in 
the hall, she started up hastily, pushing back the 
heavy braids from her wet cheeks. 

**Papa,” she said, going to meet him, laying 
her little hand upon his arm, ‘‘don’t ring for cof- 
fee yet. I want to tell you something. @ 

“Tears, Edith? tears? Why, where is Bethel? 
I don’t see him here.” 

‘That is the trouble, papa. I suppose I have 
treated him rather badly, and he has gone off.” 

Mr. Barclay whistled, his eyes turned up to the 
ceiling. 

“And when is he coming back, my dear?” he 
asked, laying his forefinger against the side of his 
nose, glancing slyly at his daughter. 

“‘ Now, papa, don’t—don’t make fun of me,” she 
said, throwing her arms around her father’s neck, 
drawing him down to a chair, and seating herself 
upon his knee. ‘I know you think it is nothing 
bvt a silly quarrel; but indeed—” 

Edith burst into tears. 

“Well, well, my pet! I am not laughing at 
you: only thinking over my own young days, you 
know. Come, come, Edith! Why, don’t cry so, 
my dear.” 

He raised her hot face and laid her cheek to his. 

‘But, papa—” 

ay. ell, my love?” 

“You think Bethel will come back to me? 
Don't you, papa—don't you ?” 

** What took him off in such a hurry ?” 

** Because—because I didn’t want him to care so 
much for Miss Fitz Hugh.” 

“Who is she?” 

“The young lady Walter Steyn would have 
married if he had not been killed in battle.” 

“ What bas Bethel to do with her?” 

“She is an orphan, papa; and Bethel 
Mr. Steyn he would be her friend, and—” 

“ And what, Edith ?” 

*T felt badly about it.” 

“ About what, my daughter ?” 

“Why, his going to see Gertrude, and talking 
so much about her.” 

“ Didn’t Bethel want you to go and see her 
too?” 

“Yes; but I can’t now.” 

** Why not?” 

‘I went off into a fit of heroics while Bethel 
was here this evening, and told him to choose be- 
tween us. Afterward I wouldn’t retract what I 
had said.” 

** And Bethel ?” 

“ He went off, papa, and I let him.” 

‘*My daughter”—Mr. Barclay paused a mo- 
ment“ Bethel Stuart is a very proud man. He 
respects himself.” 

“Yes, papa; goon.” 

‘And he won’t corue back—mark my words, 
Edith !—he won’t come back unless you send for 
him.” 

‘Then he may stay away,” was upon Edith’s 
lips; but something in her father’s face checked 
such a light reply. 

“Tell your mamma I want her—stay, I will go 
up to her dressing- -room, and have coffee there.” 

He kissed her tenderly and let her go. 

June came with her fragrant buds and vines. 
On every way-side bough the little birds held pro- 
tracted meetings. 

Surely, silently, under the influence of the sweet 
summer sunshine, the clouds of pride overshadow- 
ing Edith Barclay’ s heart dis 

‘* Papa,” she said, one day, following her father 
from the dining-room into the hall, shyly putting 
a little note inte his hand, “ would you send that 
—to—to—Mr. Stuart?” 

Mr. Barclay rapidly ran his eye over his daugh- 
ter’s delicate handwriting. 

“Yes, my dear,” he said, sadly. 

“What is the matter, papa?” Edith asked, glan- 
cing uneasily at him. 

“ Nothing now. I was thinking, my love, that 
if you were too late—you understand me—why that 
there is nothing contained in this little note to 
cause you any after-feeling of embarrassment.” 

“ But I don’t undersiand,” said Edith, simply. 

‘* Never mind, love. I hope I may be mistaken 
in some of my ideas. 


It came at 
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Mr. Barclay sighed, and hastily tucked Kis um- 
brella under his arm. 

* Better send it by Thomas this afternoon be- 
fore he brings the carriage round. Good-day, my 
dear 


That evening several of Edith’s friends came 
in. Mr. Barclay watched his daughter narrowly. 
There was a flush upon her cheek, and a light 
within her eye which he did not like. 

Their you ¢ guests dispersed, he drew her to- 
ward him, folding her to his heart. 

**You are anxious and nervous, darling.” 

‘No, papa, not now,” she said, in a clear, calm 


“3 am d forfeited his respect that evening, I 


those beautiful fuschias, and told eae 
pouting or I would be too tardy? But I was very 
willful then, was I not, papa?” She gazed up into 
her father’s face with a sad, expression, 


then quietly bowed her forehead upon his arm. 
“ Edith, I shall take you to Europe. You sha’n’t 
stay here,” said Mr. Barclay, in a husky voice. 
Ones meme hae 
She shook her head. 
‘* Will you tell her, papa? I did not dare; it 


thought, from human ken—which he had day by 
day cherished more and more: waiting, waiting 
never so patiently for the day when he might dis- 
cover it to the fond, shy eyes of Edith Barclay— 
what then? ‘Too late, too late:” she had come 
seeking for that which was not; and the June 
showers wept Amen upon the trees. 

Time sheathed his remorseless summer 
sweet clover tops no longer swayed bashfully to the 
south wind, golden rods flashing gloriously in the 
sunlight—tender blades of grasses—buds, lilies, 
blossoms: where were they garnered ? 

Scarlet leaves were falling upon their graves. 

A little while, and Father Time, with touch 
more delicate than a woman’s, spread a white 
mantle over the ruin he had wrought. 

And the young days of the new year flew by, 
and April came, coaxing with many tears the cro- 
cuses into bloom. 

Gertrude Fitz Hugh bent eagerly over them in 
Aunt Milly’s garden, and, gathering a bunch, held 
them up delightedly to Mr. Stuart. 

He imprisoned her slender wrist in a gentle 
grasp, brushing his cheek against the pretty flow- 
ers. Gertrude’s eyes fell beneath his gaze. 

“‘ Gertrude, the last words of Walter Steyn have 
never passed my lips. Will you listen to me?” 

Gertrude Fitz Hugh started violently. A trem- 
ulous sigh fluttered toher lips. She did not speak, 
but waited patiently. 

There was a strange thrill in Mr. Stuart’s voice 
as he continued : 

“Walter died ignorant of the engagement then 
existing between Miss Barclay and myself. Ger- 
trude, besides claiming my friendship for you, he 
said to me, ‘Bethel, perhaps you and she will love 
each other some day—my Gertrude !’ 
Your name, Miss Fitz Hugh, came with his last 
gasp.” 

Gertrude was sobbing. 

Mr. Stuart raised her wet face to the sunshine. 
‘* Will you be my Gertrude now?” he asked, ten- 
der! 


A hot flush shot across her brow, a Pog pale- 
ness succeeded. The crocus flowers slid from her 
weak grasp. Locking her hands convulsively to- 
gether, she said, in a hard, strained voice, 

“You do not know your own heart. You love 
Edith Barclay, Mr. Stuart. I never heard why 
you parted. But you love her passionately even 
now. And—she—I saw her white face with its 
fitful flushings one day in the city, while Aunt 
Milly and I were shopping. Afterward I compared 
your two faces and thought you were to blame.” 

‘* And you do not love me, Gertrude?” he asked, 
stooping to pick up her flowers. 

For an instant her lips quivered too rapidly for 
words, then she said, distinctly and resolutely, with 
a touch of pride, 

‘*T think you have no right to offer me your love, 

Stuart.” 


He turned abruptly and left her. 
Gertrude watched him until he disappeared be- 
hind the lilac boughs at the end of the long garden, 
then gathering up her wilted blossoms, went to 

her room to think, 

How many of us have sought the seclusion of 
our chambers to think—think how we may best put 
away the remnants of a bright dream, and patient- 
ly take up again the threads of daily human life, 
and weave, weave monotonously, to the flow of our 
stealthy tears. 

Did he love Edith Barclay, passionately even, 
as Miss Fitz Hugh had confidently asserted? 

Bethel Stuart’s heart responded Yes. His mind 
reverted to the note which he had received from 
Edith in the early part of the last summer, and how 
nettled he had felt because she had not written 
sooner. From that day forth: he had steeled his 
heart against her. 

Now a woman's hand had dared to turn aside 
the keen points of pride, bristling at the port-holes 
of his heart, and lo! there was his pearl not lost, 
only hidden. 

Again he stood in Mrs. Barclay’s softly lighted 
parlors and heard Edith’s light step upon the stair. 
Not rapid as of yore, when springing to welcome 
him, but slowly, almost reluctantly, he fancied. 

His heart throbbed painfully as she came into 
the room, a slight blush mantling her cheek, and 
spreading in crimson tides to neck and brow. 

Bethel Stuart quietly placed a chair for her. 

“T must beg you to bear with me patiently for 
a few moments.” He paused, his emotion broke 
through all barriers. 

“ Edith! Edith !*can you forgive?” he cried. 


She raised her eyes to his face with a shy, sur- 
prised look. A soft, half-dreamy light stole into 


them. 

‘“‘ Edith! Edith!” he repeated, pleadingly hold- 
ing out his arms to her. 

She came to him, and with the movement of a 
weary child laid her head upon his breast. 

“We are both of us yo and better now, are 


we not?” he whispered, soft] 





CAMPAIGNING IN LOUISIANA. 


Tue picture on page 289, illustrating Prcx- 
er Dory 1 THE SWAMPS OF Lourstana, shows 
what our brave soldiers have to encounter in their 
campaign under General Banks. Alligators and 
rattlesnakes abound on the bayous and in the 
swamps, and all manner of unpleasant creeping, 
flying, and walking creatures swarm under the 
Inxariant tropical vegetation. Campaigning in 
such a region has its charm; but it has its draw- 
backs toa. 
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Rooms, 
12 Waverley Place. 
Madame Benedict,’of Rue de la Paris, has just re- 
ceived, at her new Branch Rooms, 12 Waverley Place, 
several cases of freshly imported Bonnets and Head-dresses, 
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see to your own Health, do not 
trust to the Army eupplies; Cholera, Fever, and Bowel 
Complaint will follow your slightest indiscretion. HOL- 
LOWAY’S PILLS AND OINTMENT should be in every 
man's knapsack, The British and French troops use no 
other medicines. Only 25 cents per box or pot. 
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A DARK NIGHT'S WORK. A Novel. By Mas. Gas- 
KELL, Author of “Sylvia's Lovers,” “Mary Barton," 
“North and South,” “Cranford,” &c. Svo, Paper, 25 
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SYLVIA'S LOVERS. A Novel. Mrs. Au 
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ARE RECEIVING, BY THE EvroreaN STEAMERS, DIRECT 
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LARGE IMPORTATIONS OF THAT REALLY MERITORIOUS NOV- 
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ork, are the sele importers. It is called the Macic Time 
Oxsserver, and is a Hunting and Open Face Watch com- 
bined. One of the prettiest, most convenient, and decid- 
edly the best and cheapest timepiece for general and reli- 
abie use ever offered. It has within it and connected with 
ite machinery, its own winding attachment, rendering a 
key entirely unnecessary. The cases of this Watch are 
composed of two metals, the outer one being fine 16 carat 
gold. It has the improved ruby action lever movement, 
and is warranted an accurate timepiece.” 

Warranted an Accurate Timepiece! 
Warranted an Accarate Timepiece! 
Warranted an Accurate Timepiece! 

Price $35. Sent by mail or express, in a beautiful mo- 
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NEW COPYRIGHT NOVEL. 
PUBLISHED THIS DAY. 
SYBIL CAMPBELL; 


oR, 
THE QUEEN OF THE ISLE. 
BY 


COUSIN MARY CARLETON, 

Author of “Silver Star,” “La Masque,” ‘ Erminie,” 
“ Victoria ; or, The Heiress of Castle Cliffe,” &c., dc. 
TWELVE ILLUSTRATIONS, BY DARLEY. 

Price fifty cents, in paper cover, or seventy-five cents, 
bound in cloth. 

This Romance, one of the most interesting that has ap- 
peared for some time, is now issued complete in one large 
volume, octavo, and is ) rinted on fine paper. The Iilus- 
trations are from designs by Darley, a guarantee that they 
are artistic and unique: they are printed on finely calen- 
dered paper, separate from the letter-press, and illustra- 
tive of the most striking incidents of the story, which, by 
the Reviewers, has been pronounced first-class. 

Mailed, postage paid, on receipt of price. 

FREDERIC A. BRADY, Publisher, 24 Ann Street. 
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The Captive of the Apaches. 


By Edward S. Bilis. 
IS NOW READY IN THE 


New York Weekly. 
For sale everywhere, 
Specimen copies sent free. 
. STREET & SMITH, Proprietors, 
11 Frankfort Street, N. Y. 


EAF! DEAF! 
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for the Deaf. Send your address and a will be 
sent. Address E. Hastam, No. 32 John St., New York. 
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No. 1—Phosphatic Guanos, 
warranted and to analyze from 70 to 85 per cent. 
bone phos of lime, which are most substantial fer- 
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BRANDRETH’S PILLS. 


You may recover your health by the use of other reme- 
dies. You may recover without any; but do not forget 
that you may die, and that Brandreth's Pills eould have 
saved you. For, remember that the 

AWFUL PRINCIPLE OF DEATH, 
when you have it in excess in your system, is evident to 
your animal instincts. Your countenance tells your 
friends; your dreams and your own heart tell you. 

Now, at these times there is no medicine so deserving 
of your confidence as 

BRANDRETH'S VEGETALE UNIVERSAL 
PILLS, 
which is the only medicine I know that can certainly 
save, when all the usual indications tell that you must 
die. 
B. BRANDRETH, 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH HOUSE, 
New York, 
Sold, also, FRESH and NEW STYLE, No. 4 UNION 
SQUARE. 
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An article needed wherever the pen is used. Sent by mail 
on receipt of 25cts. 8. W. RICE & Co,, 83 Nassau St., N.Y. 
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“ Musician's Omnibus," 700 tunes for violin, flute, cornet, 
Italian violin c. 


7 K BLUME, 208 Bowery, N.Y. 
‘omm CLEASON'S jaya 


KEROSENE CRATER | 


Will cook a beefsteak (4 in. square, ? in. thick) in 13} 
minutes on a coal oil lamp, at a cost of less than ¢ of one 








Price 25 cents. 
E. P. GLEASON, Manufacturer, 185 Mercer St., N. Y. 
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To all Wanting Farms. 

Good — Wheat, Corn, ol &e. be - 
to be seen—only 

80 miles from Philadelphia. Delightful clémate- 90 sere 

tracts of from $15 to $20 per acre, payable within 4 years. 

Good schools and society, Hundreds are sett: 
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ral sent free, 
Tribune. 


“ It is one of the most extensive ferlile tracts, in an al- 
most level position, and suitable condition for pleasant 
Sarming that we know of this side of the Western Prairies. 


Just Tribute to Merit. 


AT INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, LONDON, 
July |lith, 1862, 


Duryea’s Maizena 


Was the only “p tion for food from Indian Corn" 
ved a and honorable a Som Oe 
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anufacturers 
jour”’ of this and other countries notwithstanding. The 
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- a0 : can ride easily an 
well. Call and take a ride, or send stamp for an illus- 
trated circular. Stzpuzn Wa. Surru, 498 Broadway, N.Y. 





Dae oe LaseLs AND TaGs.—All kinds white and col- 
ored, printed and plain, in quantities to suit pur- 
chasers, at VICTOR E. UGER'S, 115 Chambers St. - 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 

All Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washi Hil- 
ton Head, Newbern, and all places occupied by Union 
troops, should be sent, at half rates, by HARNDEN’'S 
EXPRESS, No. 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 


INDIA RUBBER GLOVES 


Should be used by every person who is troubled with 
Salt Rheum or Chapped rendering them soft and 
white. They are impervious to hot or cold water, and for 
housework and garde are invaluable. 

Sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt of $1 00 for Ladies’, 
$112 forGents. 0, B. GRAY, 201 Broadway, N. Y. 

Every variety of Rubber Goods wholesale and retail. 


—A double cylinder Printing Press, 
A iy ey ep fs 














SHOULD HAVE a Steicil Plate to MaRK 
their Crormine! A plate with your name cut in it,a 
bottle of indelible d enbiy 





of pounds sterling, in Great Britain, America, and vari- 
ous of the world. search for name, $8. Copy 
of advertisement $7, in bankable funds. All letters tnust 


pre-paid. Ai 
ROBERT GUN (GUN & CO.), 17 Charlotte Street, Bed- 
England. 


ford Square, London, 
AYER’S 








COUGHS, COLDS, HOARSENESS, 
BRONCHITIS, WHOOPING-COUGH, CROUP, 
ASTHMA, AND CONSUMPTION. 

This remedy has won for itself such 

cures of every of 
to recount the evidences of its virtues 


tirely unnecessary 
in any community where it has been employed. So wide 
is the field of its usefulness, and so numerous the cases of 








J. H. Winslow & Co., 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &o. 
Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar’each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 


—_— 


SPLENDID LIST !! 
OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR BACH, 
100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches. ..,... $100 00 each. 
100 Gold Watches ............... seeeee 6000 Cach. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches .......... see» 88-00 each, 
500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches.. 16 00 each, 
38000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
8000 Gold Band Bracelets .......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
soo «| OO « bentcee +«» 800t0 600 each. 
8000 Cameo Brooches ..........++++ 400 to 600 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 600 cach 


8000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to @ 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 6.00 each. 
8000 Cameo Ear Drops............- 400 to 600 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 400 to 6 00 each. 
38600 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to 8 00 each, 


5100 Gent's Breast Pins ............ 260 to 8 00 each. 
3000 Watch Keys....... Ssocccccece 200 to 600 each, 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200to 6 00 each, 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs .......... -« 250 to 600 each, 
5000 Sleeve Buttons. .........sese05 250 to 600 each, 
6000 Plain Rings..... eeerecconcce «+ 250to 600 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings........... s+ee 250 to 6 00 each, 
6000 Lockets. ........++ escccesecsee 25010 10 00 each, 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry........... 5 00 to 10 00 each, 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Cases and Pencils.......... 400 to 600 each, 
All Gold Pens 14 Carats aud Warranted. 


All of the above list of Goods will be s6id for one dollar 
each, Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, senied up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tificate is sent for, Five Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; anda 
hundred for $15. 

AGEnTs.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 26 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postag@ stamps. Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State, Address 


J. HB. WINSLOW & CO. 
208 Broadway, New York. 


ARRE: , Catarni REMEDY 
ms 1 Be.¢ gh ehemagret 
exterminates it, root and branch. Price $100. fend s 
stamp for a pamphlet. Depot 612 Broadway, 








Philadelphia, at 74 A.M. or 3} P.M. for Hammonton. 


TRUSSES.—Merh's Radical Cure Truss Office, 
corner way and Leng ha a, No connection what- 








ite cures, that almost every section of the country abound 
in persons publicly known, who have been restored from 
and even ay “he Saw te 
use. nm once its sui ity over every 
medicine of its kind is too 


of the pulmonary organs which are 
t to our climate, ‘And not only in formidable at- 
tacks upon the lungs, but for the milder varieties of 
Coins, Covens, Hoarsenrss, &c. ; and for CurLpesn, it 
is yey yy safest medicine that can be obtained. 
As it has long been in constant use throughout this sec- 
do more than assure the people its qual- 
wR dees pet teed wp hedy = 
the gen article is sold by all Druggists and in 
medicine everywhere. 
Gillies’ Old Plantation Coffee, 
25 Cents per Pound. 


To all lovers of fine flavored Coffee, we offer a superior 
beverage to any heretofore sold in this market. It is su- 





WRIGHT GILLIES & BRO., 288, 285 and 287 Wash- 
ington Street, N, Y., Importers and Manufactarers. 


MOUNT KISCO MILITARY amps COLLEGIATE 





Institute is a first-class Tr men 
and Send for a circular to A. B. WIGGIN, A.M., 
Prin,, Mount. Kisco, W » N. 





“How to Get a Patent.” 


AX stamp secures a copy of the “INVENTOR'S 
GUID) ” 
FOWLER & WELLS, No. 308 Broadway, N. Y. 


af beau- 
ipo ne we mae es 


red and sold w 
and 











HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 


permanent value which have been pab- 

lished in almost every Number render a complete sect of 
Harper's MaGazine a desirable acquisition to any public 
or private lib . The Publishers can ry ey coe 
sets, or any Number from the commencement. For Twen- 
ty-five Cents they will send any Number by mail, post- 
. Any volume, containing six Nambers, bound in 

D will be mailed, -paid, to any place in the 
United States within 1 miles of New York, for Two 
Dollars and Fifty Cents. Complete sets, now comprising 
Twenty-six Volumes, uniformly bound, will be sent by 
ex the freight at the charge of the purehaser, for Oue 

and Eighty-eight Cents per Volume. 


One Copy for one Year . . « « + + + $800 

Two Copies for One Year . . . +. +. 500 
An Extra Copy, gratis, for every Club of Ten Sen- 

sontners, at $2 50 each, or 11 Copies for $25 00. 
Harper's Magazine and [agrze’s Weexty, together, 


one 00. 
Pear, 0. | OPER & BROTHERS, Punuisumes. 


a 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
Single Copies Six Cents. 








their ee ae Postmaster or Gen- 


and 
HARPER & Purtisuene, 
ee bee ee ik 








[Mar,9, 1868, 





























THE FOOD QUESTION DOWN SOUTH. 
Jer? Davis. “See! see! the beautiful Boots just come to me from the dear ladies of 


Baltimore !” 


Breaurecarp. “Ha! Boots? Boots? 


When shall we eat them? Now?” 








Brown, Wilson, & Fisher, 


Bankers and Brokers, No. 19 Wall St. 

Stocks, Bonds, and Securities of all kinds bought and 
sold on Commission at the Board of Brokers, Orders re- 
evived for the new 5 20 6 per cent. Bonds at par and ac- 
erued intercet. We buy and sell, and keep constantly on 
hand, all kinds of U. 8. Government Securities, Gold, Sil- 


ver, Uncurrent Money, &c., &c. 
LEWIS M. BROWN. HENRY 8S. WILSON. 


FISK & HATCH, 
Bankers 
Dealers in Government Seourities, 


Agents for U. S. Five Twenty Loan, 
d to furnish the U. 8. FIVE TWENTY-YEAR 





CHARLES A. FISHER, Member of N, Y. Stock E 
Refer by permission to 

Bank of the Commonwealth, Spofford & Tileston, Moses 
Taylor, James B. Wilson, Lewis B. Brown, John J. 
Crane. 





BOYS’ AND CHILDREN’S 
CLOTHING. 
The largest and choicest 


Assortment 


DEVLIN & ©O., 
Broadway, N. ¥. 


in the City. 





WwW J. SHARP’S IMPROVED BILLIARD 
« TABLES, with PATENT CUSHIONS, well 
known to be superior to any now in use. Patented Nov. 
15, 1859. Manufactory, 148 Fulton Street, 
e New York. 
&# Balls, Cues, Trimmings, &c., constantly on hand. 


IQAHS. 





IODINE WATER. 
PURE IODINE IN PURE WATER. 


A cure for Scrofula, Consumption, Dyspepsia, Bilious Fe- 
vers, Khenmatism, Mercurial Disease, &c. 
Dr. H. ANDERS & CO., Physicians and Chemists, 
Circular sent free. 


428 Broadway, N. Y. 





better than 
by any other 
mode, Whole- 
sale and re- 
tail. 

LESLEY «& 
ELLIOT, — 
Broadway, N. 
Y. Sen for 
a Circular. 








A BEAUTIFUL MiCROSCO 
For 28 cts. (coin preferred), magnifying small objects 
00 tines. Five of different powers for $1 00. Mailed 
ree. Address F. C. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


Good Looking! 


“Tar Homan Face Drvtne.”—A new system of Puys- 
rocnomy. I¢yes, Ears, Lips, Mouth, Head, Hair, Neek, 
Hands, Feet, Skin, with all “ Stiens or Cnaracrter,” and 
“ How to Read Them." Also Physiology, Ethnology, Phre- 
nology, Prychology, given in the PureNnoLoaicaL Journ- 
AL, at $1 a year, or 10 cents a Number. FOWLER & 
WELLS, 30S Broadway, N. Y. 


Amalgam Bells. 


Cheapest and best for 
Churches, Schools, Farms, 
Factories, &c. Equal in 
tone and durability to any 
other metal, and two-thirds 
leas in price, or 15 cts. per 
Ib. Send for a circular to the 
manufacturer, Jonn B. Ron- 
Inson, late Pratt, Ropinson 
& Co., 190 William 8t.,N.Y. 


cent, by buying Housekeep- 














A Savi per 
ing Articles at E. D. BASSFORD'S Great Bazaar, Cooper 
Institute, Astor Place, New York. 


of 20 


SIX PER CENT. BONDS, direct from the Government, 
at PAR = Pong t 7 JULY 4, as heretofore. 


IN GOLD, AT PAR, should send in ¢) 
that time. 

We also keep on hand a constant su 
of Government Sesurities for sale at 
* ¥ 

U. 8. 7-80 TREASURY NOTES. 

U. 8. 6 PER CENT. BONDS of 1881. 

U. 8. oe CERTIFICATES OF INDBBTED- 
NESS, &c., d&e. 

FISK & HATCH, 


No. 38 Wall Street, New York. 


National Union League. 
To the Trade. 


of all classes 
lowest market 





The above design is the one 


is a Pin in fine 16 k. gold plate, 
enamelled red, white, and blue. 
We will send samples to the 
trade upon receipt of 5) cents. 
We have different styles and 
cheaper qualities, which we of- 
fer with our assortmen 
of Jewelry very cheap to cash 
a buyers. 

E.N. FOOTE & CO. 
Manufacturers Jewelry, 208 Broadway, New York. 


Agents. Agents. Agents. 


New Inducements. 
A splendid WATCH, correct Timexzerer, that will 
sell for $15, arven rrez to every Agent. bie me — 
extra inducements to get our ce! 








thoroughly introduced. The Original Richards A Co.'s j 


Union Crystal Cement is warranted to stand hot water 
and fire, and mend any article of the following substances 
(or $5 will be paid for every bottle that fails): all kinds 
Furniture, Glass, China, Pearl, Leather, Porcelain, Bone, 
Coral, Stone, Marble, Alabaster, Jet, and Ivory. bd it 
on every broken article. One bottle will save every fam- 
ily $20. We give a rich present, valued from 50 cents to 
$6, with every bottle, so that no one can lose by buying 
and trying the article, There has been so many humbug 
cements in the market, that we find this necessary to get 
the public to try our really genuine good cement. Sample 
box, containing 1 doz. Cement and 12 rich prizes, sent to 
any address on ipt of $1 75. Address 

RICHARDS & CO., Nos. 3'°7 and 39 Nassau St., N. Y. 


C. Taylor’s 





Shirt, 
Hosiery, 


AND 
Glove 
House. 
713 Broadway, 
First Corner below N. Y. Hotel. 


To Consumptives. 


The Rev. Edward A. Wilson continues to mail (free o 
charge) to all who desire it, a copy of the Prescription by 
which he was completely cured of that dire disease, Con- 
sumption. Sufferers with any Throat or Lung Affection, 
should obtain the Prescription, and try its efficacy at 
onee. Delays are dangerous. Address 

REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Witiamsuvran, Krxos Co., 
New Yorx. 








A. THoeeARty Ruwatorexrons Tul kt BY, BARS. 
ORD'S Great Bazaar, Cooper Institute, New ‘York. 








-HILTON’S 


Crocke 
vory, and articles of household use. It is a 
insoluble in water or oil. It will adhere 


* Put up in packages for Raty et ey Se 
from 2 om. t0'100 Ibs. 

For sale by all Draggists, and Dealers in Leather 
Findings, &e. 





UNION ADAMS, 


Hosier, Glover, 


SHIRT-MAEER, 
No. 637 Broadway, 


New York City. 
A Speculation. 


Agents in Towns, and Soldiers in camp or discharged, 
are aon easily $15 per day selling our GREAT NEW 
and WONDE L UNION PRIZE AND STATIONERY 

PACKAGES, NOVEL AND UNEQUALED, and unlike all 
the old styles; containing all New Articles, and of fine 
quality. Writing Materials, Gumes, Useful and Fancy Ar- 
ticles, Likencsses of Heroes, Camp Companions (for the 
Army), rich gifts of ggg &e., &c., altogether worth 
over 31, f for ON LX Bas. They are just the thing for a 

to your tn the Army. No family should 
Soldiers in 


WATCH, warranted as a perfeet time-keeper, pi 
sented free to all Agents. Packages in endless variety and 
at all prices. Agents —_ all through the country. 
Send for NEW Circulars for 1863, containing EXTRA in- 
dueements. 

S. C. RICKARDS & GO., 102 Nassau Street, New York, 
largest and oldest Prize Package House in the World. 


$20 American $20 
Lever Watches. 


Hanpsome Honting Case Gexuive Amenican Lev- 
Watches of every 


rns, for $20, or a case of six for $110. 
paid. 


deseription at lowest wholesale prices. 
FERGUSON, 208 Srostuer, N. Y¥. 


All orders ime Army muat be pre- 

Superior Farm Land 

At low prices. Franklinville and Lake Tract, on West 
Jersey Railroad, 26 miles south of Philadelphia, in lots = 
suit purchasers. Circulars, containing reports of Sol: 
Robinson, Hon. Wm. , and others, with full infor. 
mation, sent free by ad ing JOHN H. COFFIN, 
Franklinville, Gloucester County, New Jersey. 


ATTENTION 


50,000 Agents Wanted. 

Any one wishing to purchase JEWELRY, I will send as 
sample, on the receipt of $1, a. with my wholesale 
Circular, either a Gold Masonie Pin or Ring, or a Gent's 
Cluster Pin with Chain or a neat new style Vest 
Chain, or Neck Chain, or a splendid Gold Pen and Pen- 
cil, or a beautiful Engraved Bracelet, or Spring Locket, or 
a California Diamond Ring or Pin. 

B. T. HAYWARD, cE Jeweler, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


LANDS.—To all wanting Farms. Thriving Settle- 
ment. Kich soil. Mild climate. See advertisement of 
Vineland, on previous page. 

Artificial Legs and Arms, Selpho’s Patent, 
516 Broadway, N. Y., are the best substitutes for loet 
limbs the World of Science has ever invented. (istab- 
lished 24 years.) Send for Pamphlet. Soldiers supplied free. 


$7. WATCHES. $7. 


A Beautiful ved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, 
small size, English Movements, perfect time-keeper. Sent 
free by mail, in a Specie - only $7. A Solid Silver, 
same as above, pe th} to the ARMY. 
CHAS. P. NORTON & tO. & 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 


Tomes, Son & Melvain, 
6 Maiden Lane, New York. 
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Dealers in Arms and Military Goods of every 
Description. 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 


Smith & Wesson's Breech-loading Rifles and Pistols. 
__ Bacon Manufacturing Co. Revolving Pistols, 


Davis Collamore & Co., 
479 Broadway, 
Below Broome Street, N. Y., 


Are new offering Dining and Tea Sets at prices a little 
less than last month? 











WY GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Military Goods, 


Frencu anp Enorisn Fanoy Goops. 
Also, a full assortment of 
Jet, Coral, and Steel Goods. 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, 
19 Maiden Lane & 22 John Street, N. ¥. 


47 St. Eng. 





INSURE. YOUR LIFE 
WITHOUT DELAY 
Por the Benefit 


of your Family. 
THE 
WASHINGTON 
Life Insurance Company, 
* No. 98 BROADWAY, New York, 





Offers more advan' to Insurers than any other Com- 
pany in the United States. 
-” prominent features are as follows: 


A permanent Coote | Stock of $125,000, now largely ad- 
ded to by accumulation. 


Stockholders receive no other dividends than legal in 
terest on their stock. 


Policy-Holders reeeive 
ALL THE PROFITS, 


WITHOUT ANY  semogger LIABILITY. 


The only Stock Company ay in the United States whose 
Charter ezpreasly eres eh SEE Be le Oe Pe 
divided among the Ceiay-aeiee Holders, 


It has, therefore, all the ne advantages and security of a 
Stock and Mutual Co. combined, without their separate 
disad: ‘pantages. 


Dividends to Poliey-liolders once credited, are never 
forfeited. 


Proportion of Assets to Liabilities Laremm than most 
other Companies ta the United | States, 


ype lao Promptitude in in the settlement of Claims. 
ited to Members to enable them to 
ane THEIR caaeeis ‘IN Foros in case of their inability to 
pay their future premiums, 
Let no Member therefore ALLOW HIB POLICY TO Larcr 
without first advising with the Company. 





CYRUS CURTISS .......... Sbebevcceecs President. 
CLEAYTON NEWBOLD........... Vics-President. 
W. A. BREWER, Jr........ Actuary and Secretary. 





WHOLE LIFE, SHORT TERM, ENDOWMENT, and 
ANNUITY POLICIES issued in all their various and ap 
proved forms, 


Printed documents, containing full information, furn- 
ished without charge, and sent free by mail. 


Good Agents wanted in every every city and town throughout 
the Loyal tates, 


The Celebrated 
Will be mailed pre-paid, for $2 26; or, with six bean- 
tiful mounted o ‘or $3; or, with 24 0 jects, for $5, 
a, a So 190 Centre Street, 3d floor, New 

ork beral discount to 











OLD PENS AND CASES AT WHOLESALE AND 

RETAIL—genuine goods. Also, the best Fountain 

Pen in the world. Send stamp for circular. GEO. F. 
HAWKES, Manufacturer, 64 Nassau Street, New York. 


Pimples, Blotches, Tan, Freckles, &e. 
Chapman's Recipe for the permanent Removal of the 
above disfigurements of the faee, leaving the skin soft and 
smooth, can be obtained (free of aw addressing 
DR. THOS. F. CHAPMAN, OTIOAL CHEMIST, 
831 Broadway, N. Y. 
P. 8.—Also information that will enable any one to start 
a full set of Whiskers in less than six weeks. 


SATE a 


Gleason’s Kerosene Crater. 


Attention is ealled to this new and useful improvemeut 
for heating purposes with Coal Oil. Lamps, whereby 

drink, ical compounds, &c., are quickly whey and 
the trouble of fires avoided. With it you can 
boil, fry, and stew. will also prevent the breaking of 
} 7-4 when pene in contact with the cold air. 

‘ost onl: 

E. P. G EASON, Manufacturer, 185 Mercer St., N. Y. 
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VICTOR E. MAUGER’S 


DIRECTION LABELS AND TACS, 
115 Chambers st., N. Y. 











The New Game of Authors. 

Social, entertaining, and useful, for both old and young. 
A capital game for evening amusements. Price 50 cents. 
Sent free by mail. 

SOHN H. TINGLEY, 152} Fulton Street, N. ¥. 


Beauty still more Beautiful. 
Straight hair can be made to wave beautifully by usirg 


Ivins’ Patent Hair Crimpers. 


Ladies can use them constantly and have no fear of in- 
juring their hair, as they are always used without heating 
at all, and consequently do not destroy the vitality of the 
hair. Their construction is so simple, they are so easily 
used, and their powers so magi that we are eonvineed 
that any lady, after once using them, will not be without 
them for double the price of their cost. Inquire for Ivins’ 
Patent Hair Crimpers, and use no other, if you wish to 
preserve the life and be beauty of your hair. For sale eve 
where. Manufactured = sold wholesale only by the 


tee, 
EB, IVINS, Sixth and Columbia Avenue, 
Philad 





elphia. 





GOLD PENS 


Retailed at wholesale Goods warranted. Send 
for a circular, giving list of prices and engravings of Pens. 
Pens re-poi on the receipt of 86 cents. 

E,. 8. JOHNSON, Manafactory and Office 15 Maiden 
Lane, New York City. 





A Wanted in every state in the Union to go 
from house to house and gather up old Umbrella Whale 
bone, for which we will pay the h cash price fer 


large or small quantities. It must be — from 
metal. For ped a iculars, ap dress 
JOHN ROBINSON, 52 Fulton — N. Y. City. 





mm Seen Re copa, will get the Recipe 
a en cure Consumption, and all 


to D. te Ades, 38 Peari St., N. 
Y Hcceetettfiee Wri Write for it.—It has cured thousands, 


= The American Parlor 








Prederick Stevens, 
215 Pearl Street, New York. 
‘Kilby Street, n. 





for our Splendid New 


AG! tes PARTE oo a it. Su- 
Rew circulars ge apr, pt my oa wee 











